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Of all created things, the loveliest 
‘And most divine are children. 
—William Canton. 





Vol. V, No. 12 GOKUEAM 


Dear children, cara 
‘School life today, is rather complicated. Imean, when compared tomy 
school days. My friends and I zcampered to school, satchels over our heads 
or shoulders, down dusty, empty lanes. We stopped in the middle for a 
short game of marbles, to step aside when a horse-cart or car sped by. 

"Admission into school, was hardly the soul-breqking, tense, event that 
it ie today. 

"I remember my admission into school. My father was given a chair 
and [ stood besides him looking at the stern face of the Headmaster with 
‘aie, my hands meekly folded before me. I guess I must have been in some 
fort of trance, and confess, I was not alittle frightened. I had heard that 
masters caned you if you didn't know anything. My heart fluttered within 











. 
“So! You'll study hard, will you? EI 
| jump. It was the headmaster. 
"Yes, sir!” my whispered answer was drowned by my father’s booming, 
“Of course he will!” 
Traised my head and looked into the sharp gleaming eyes of the 





—The harsh words made me 


headmaster. 
Thad been admitted into school. 
As for the caning, there was a cane on the master’s table alright, but 
it was never used, except to strike the table occasionally, to attract our 
attention and call for silence! 





Love, 


es 








Editor 






































LETTER 








Doar Editor, 
0 Thank you for the information 
on the Blue Cross of Hyderabad. I was 
able to get information on the dog and 
cat I wanted to have. 
V. Sudha Suman, aged 12 
Little Flower F 
Hyderabad. 














Dear Editor, 

© I would like toshare some inter- 
esting news with your readers. Last 
‘year, our school had begun workshop 
for young writers. It is called the 
‘Cluny Writer's Workshop’. There are 
about 90 budding writers taking part 
in it. It is a very different sort of 











‘workshop, and all 
of us hope to be 
famous writers 
and poets some- 
day. 
P.S.Sulthana, 
Cluny 
Matriculation 
School, 
Salem, 


Dear Editor, 

2 I want to 
thank you for publishing my name in 
the Penpals’ Pages. But I had already 
made many penpals before you had 
published my name, by choosing 
friends from your earlier issues. 

L receive many letters now. But I 
‘am unable to reply to all of them. Out 
of the 15-18 letters I received, I have 
<0 far replied only to three. 

apologize to the rest of my friends 
scho wrote to me, I wish them better 
luck elsewhere. I hope they accept my 
wishe: 

Sanjivini D. Halbe, aged 16, 
‘Ahmedabad = 380 013, 








Dear Editor, 

22 Our daughter is in the habit of 

reading many books. We often asked 

her why she spent so much money on 
‘these books and reading them, 

e did not bother much about it, 

‘and continued to read them, 

‘Thenone day, she came in shouting. 
that her letter had been printed in 
viewpoint in ‘Gokutam’, All of us ber 
wrested and began to read her 


buyin 
But 




















‘We thought about it, and decided to 
contribute articles ourselves, Can we 
parents, too, write articles to Golulam’? 
Mr, Manshoor and Mrs, Umal 
Begum, 

Madras. 

Ofcourse, you can! Ed. 
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Dear Editor, 
> [have many a time seen my 
school students buy’ PEPSI every eve- 
ning. They like to eat twoor three at a 
time. This spoils their gums. But they 
don't spare a coin to the many beggars 
‘gathered there. 

Why can't they help others 
and make them happy instead of 
spoiling their own health? 

‘A. Lakshmi Prabha, aj 

Immaculate Matric ILS. 

Coimbatore 


Snippets from our readers 
© [liked the stories you had pub 


lished in your April iss 
Charanya F 











We do not publish a Hindi edition, 
Tri Ed. 





© I liked the cover story on com 








puters in your March issue, 20 I liked the story 
Bin A.K., aged 13, Shiva’ in your May issue 

ATPAA High School, R. Balu, 

Bang: Coimbatore 45. 








© Why can't you publish more on 20 I would like more games and 

sports and literature? articles like ‘Magic Kerchief. 
P. Shankarnarayan, aged 11, R. Farida Khan, aged 13, 
ngalore Madras = 18. 








Did you know that the Leaning Tower of 
Pisa (Italy), took 174 years to build? It 
began to lean much before it was finished. 

The foundation was not built on firm ground. 

It has now stood for over six hundred 
years. 







LIFE STYLES 








is 10 am on a Sunda 
The Jayaraman house: 
hold is abuzz with ac 


tivity. A nice, appetising 
aroma wafts out from the 
kitchen. 

“Some yummy cooking 
going on,” I think, as I enter 
the living room. I find Mrs, 
Jayaraman relaxing with a 
book on the living room 
couch. Then who is cooking? 
I wonder 

My puzzled look is 
answ Mrs. 
raman, with a laugh 

“Oh! It's Amma’s Sunday 
today!” Mr. J 
in with a cheery good morn: 


ed by daya- 








aman walks 


ing, and goes on to explain what 
this ‘Amma's Sunday’ is all 
von Padma and Chenu, 

pans, join in 


about. § 








the junior Jaya 
our conversation, 


Mr. J: We every 
Sunday as Amma's day. That 
is our way of appreciating her 
for 

family 


treat 





all that she does for the 





Gokulam : What exactly do 
you do? 

Mr. J: Well, we take over 
from her for that day, and do all 
the household work, mainly, 
cooking. 

Gokulam: So all of you 





cook? Or do take 


turns...” 

Mr. J: Well 
most of it 

Padma : But dad and 
Cheenu do the processing and 
cleaning. You know, cutting the 
vegetables, grinding, doing the 
dishes, laying the table, clean 
ing up, ete 


you 


Padma does 





Cheenu : Phew! Imagine! 
Mummy does all that by herse 
on the other days. 





Gokulam : Then don't you 
think that you must share her 
work everyday? 

Padma: We dohelp her out 
But on Sundays, it is complete 
rest for her 

Mrs. J : Yes. On week days, 
they are quite busy with their 
studies, and Mr. J with his 
work. They help all they can. 








+ A cup full of cheer. 





But on Sundays, they won't 
let me lift even my little 
finger. 

Gokulam : What about the 
other chores? There are lots of 
things to be done about the 
house, besides cooking... 

Mrs. J: In our case, cooking 
is the major feature of the day. 
Dusting and cleaning don't take 
up much time as we have amaid 
for help 





okulam : But in many 
ilies, the housewife has to 
do all the work. 

Mrs. J: Then the family 
must help. She would need help 
arrying heavy things, ete. 











Padma : Yes. Everyone 
Id shareher work daily, not 
y on Sundays. 
tulam : What if the lady 
too is working? 

Mr. J: Then the father 
must realize that his wife 
works as well as cooks. So 
at least one day of complete 
rest should be given to her, 
when she need not cook, or 
work. 

Padma: This will work only 
if each person realizes the im- 
portance of house-work and 
does it cheerfully. 

Mr. J: Now we realize 
that cooking, which we think 
nothing about, is really an 
art. Each step has to be done 
perfeetly. 















Cheenu : Dad, burns the 
uluthamparuppu, every time. 

Mr. J: See, On Sunday 
mornings it is my job to prepare 
some tiffin, Sounds easy! But | 
do manage to burn the season- 
ings each time. 

Padma : And mom does it 
perfectly every day, 

Gokulam : Padma seems to 
do most of the cooking today. 
What if she is not available 
on a Sunday, or she has to 
study, or has work away from 
the city? 

Mr. J+ Cheenu and I'll 
manage it still, though it 
might be a little difficult, But 
then, I think we're getting to 
be quite well trained. 



























Gokulam : Padma, do you 
try out any fancy cooking? 
Padma : 1 try them out 

often, Because, there are 

at them. I like 


ver 


x 


Y 





that! 

Gokulam : Mrs J. what 
about your work? 

Mrs. J 1 go to the TTK 
hospital to conduct classes in 
thei 





training programmes 
from 9 1 p.m. every 
ay. Lam involved in their 








book projects too, So I get plenty 
of time on Sundays, to work on 
them, 

Gokulam + What do your 
friends think of the idea, Padma 
and Chi 





nu? 





Padma : We haven't really 
discussed it with anyone. 

Gokulam ; But if you did, 
don't you think the idea will 
eateh on? ‘That'll be nic 
iw 


won't 





* Cheenu and Padma at work, 


Padma 
Some of 
them may 
follow it. It 
depends. 


your age, 
do not 
think house- 
hold work 





worth the effort. 
Padma : That may be so. 
But among my fr 
are some who are proud that 
they can cook. Even I had a 
ne Sunday. My 
friends had come over for com: 
bined studies, and I could tell 
them that the food they 
were eating was cooked by me! 
Gokulam : Chenu, do you 
have — any 
fights or argu- 
ments with 
Padma in the 
kitehen’ 
Cheenu = 
No, I don't. 1 
just take in- 
structions 
from her 


nds, there 





proud moment 


Padma : 
And we 
























doing this because we enjoy 
it. Now if Chenu wants say, 
“I cut three carrots last week, 
adma must cut three 

today,” then we may have a 
fight! But we don't calculate like 
that. 











Gokulam : Do you think 
mma’s Sunday should be 


practised in other families 








Mr.J:Yes, it should. If it 
is not possible every Sunday 
then at least one Sunday a 
month should be taken as 
Amma’s Sunday 

Gokulam : Mrs J., what 
do you feel about Amma's 
Sunday 

Mrs J: have felt very good 
all along, since they care so 
much. But now that they have 
spoken about it, I feel even 
happier. 
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“remember rather vaguely, 
|) the days.when I was made 
SLinto what I am today. My 
friends and 1 were fixed, and 





iron grills put in between our 
four frames, We were thorough- 
ly checked, opened and closed, 
to see if we had been made and 
fitted right, 

Some days later, a family 
came to stay in the house. ‘They 
were very happy to see the big 





hall, bedrooms, 
kitchen, ete, They ad- 
mired ustoo, with our 
lovely frosted glass 
panes. 

Some dayslater, it 
rained, The water 
lashed at my panes 
from the outside, as 
we were tightly shut, How it 
pained, The next day was 
sunny, and by noon, it had 
become unbearably hot. How 
my window panes ached! 


“Be brave! Courage!” I told 
myself. "A window has to bear 
the worst weathers, yet be 
handy to let the fresh air in.” 


few weeks later, the 
£- children’s parents quarell- 
ed. How they shouted at each 
other! Finally, the mother picked 
up a vase and flung it across 





the room, at. her husband. 
He ducked and. 
CRASH! 








Rie 
















‘Teacher : How old would @ 
person who was born in 1935 
be? 

Pupil : Er... 
wornin? 


er... man or 





Krishnan, aged 10, 
Modern School, 
Madras - 600 061. 
Dear Krishnan, 
You have not given your com- 
plete address. Please send it to 
us. Ea. 





* Gorutam 10 June 99 


——_—_——— 
It was my window pane! top to bottom. Our grills and 
Horrors! There was abiggaping panes were given a good wash. 
hole in me! The next day, acar- New curtains were fitted before 
penter came with the our grills. 
house-owner. (Yes, the people ‘The house was happy, and so 
were just tenants in the house). were we. We felt well-looked 
My window pane was replaced, after, and a part of the family. 
and the house-owner warned, Our curtains were changed 
“Be careful in future. How can every month. 
you damage a house like this?” Years passed. One day, the 

But the very next week, it happy family too, moved out of 
happened again. This time, it the house. The curtains were 
was the window pane of my removed, and the furniture 
friend next to me. 

The house-| 
‘owner was furious. 
‘There was a big| 
argument, and the 
family were asked| 
to vacate the} 
house. 

henext family’ sidence ‘ken away 
i pe tee enee So, here we wait, bai 
seemed to be a gentle lot. They forjorn waiting fe 
forlorn waiting. fo 

ame one auspicious day, boiled 4 jive hore. 


mille and drank it 
V. Karthik Sundar, aged 13, 

‘Then, they began tomove in, R.B.S.Q. School, 
They cleaned the house from Madras. 





















Patient (to doctor) : Doctor, 
doctor! I think I am an elastic 
band! 

Doctor : Stretch out on the 
couch and I will have a look at 
you, 


A. Premanand, 
aged 14, 
Bombay - 400 090. 
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DIAMOND COMICS PVT. LTD. 
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$ UBBU ANNA simply loves auctions. 
The other day, he picked up a lovely 
mirror for thirty tupees. It was an oval 
mittor with a plain brass frame. with the 
figure of a flying demon on the top side. 
When you hung the mittor up. it looked as 
if the demon was flying away with the 
mirror dangling from both hands.subbu Anna 
is a cousin of mine. He is an up ond 
coming sculptor (if you know what | mean). 
He has a lovely studio under a thatched roof 
on the terrace of our house. where he does 
all his shaping and chipping and sculpting. 
He is basically a nice guy, good-humoured 
and laughing all the time. But unfortunately, 
he has developed some crazy hobbies — 
‘arty’ hobbies, since he is a sculptor, you see. 
‘And one of them. is picking up alll sorts 
of weird, unwanted rubbish from auctions. 





I personatty thought that the minor was 

slightly crazy-looking. Not a spot of 
aesthetic sense to it. Who wanted to see 
‘@.gtinning, flying demon whenever 
he looked into the mirtor? 





THE 
UPS!IDE-DOWN MIRROR 


Corsten 13 dene 35 

















“I do,” said Subbu Anna, 
annoyed with my opinion of 
his precious mirror. “Now get 
losti"* 

Alll the time, | was fiddling 
with the little pegs that neid 
the backing of the mitror to 
the brass frame. As | stood up 
to go in a huff, the mirror and 
the thin wood backing, fell to 
the carpet, leaving me hoid- 
Ing the brass frame. | held my 
breath in fear. Thank God! The 
mirrorhad not broken, llooked 
up to see Subbu Anna's furious 
face. | quickly put the mirror 
and the backing Into the 
frame and sid the pegs into 
place. Then | ran out of the 
studio, downstairs, 


Hait an hour jater, ineard 
Subbu Anna call me. 

“Karthik! Karthik"" he was 
shouting. He sounded excited. 
“Come up at once!” 


Iran up, charged into the 
studio. Subbu Anna had hung 
the mirror up on his studio wall, 
He was standing before it, his 
face red with excitement, his 
body all cquiver. 

“Look!” he ctied, “Lookl"” 

| looked. The mirror hung 
harmiessy on the wall, and | 
confess, it looked cisappoint- 
ingly ordinary. 

“it looks stupid!” I sald, 

‘You're stupid!” he nearly 

shouted at me, He dragged 
me to stand before the mittor. 
[looked into it, Now it was my 
turn to get excited. 








“Look!"’ Icried, “Look!” 
“Exactly!” cried Subbu 
Anna, 


For, reflected in the mirror 
was my face, only the reflec- 
tion was upside down! 


The whole family stood 
before the mirror, admiring 
thelr upside-down reflections 








in tum. 
“How extraor- 
dinary!'’ cried 
Dido Periappa, 
Subbu Anna's 
father. "Where 
did you get it?”" 
Subbu Anna 
explained hisauc- 
tion trip, 
“Apparently, 
he continued. 
“The oval mirror 
reflects you 


upright in one pos! 
tion. When the mirror 
is reversed, that is, 
when the bottom 
side is on top, the 
feflection becomes 


upside down." 
“How clever!"’ 
ctied Baby Perlam 
ma, Subbu Anna’s 
mother, as if he him: 
self had sculpted the 
mirror of something, 
News spread like 
wildfire all round the 
locality, Neighbours 
came in droves to 








see themselves up 

sie down in our oval mirror 
Subbu Anna preened. 

Poor chap! Nobody looked at 





his statues and figurines now. 
They came only 10 look into 
that wonderful mittor. 


The local television guys 
came too, And there was 
Subbu Anna on our telly 
saying, “Ahem! You see. 
ahem, ahem!'" 

He was nervous, and the 
interviewer took over and ex- 
plained the wonderul mirror 
phenomenon himsetf, 

Wel... ll good thingshave 
to end somewhere. For poor 
Anna, the end was dis- 
asterous. The fame was his un- 
doing. 

For one night, somebody 
came to steal the wonderful 


mirror. The thief came terrace- 
hopping. and broke into the 
studio. 

LATTER! BANG! CRASHI 

Went the precious artworks 
that Anna had lovingly 
sculpted. 

The whole house-hold 
woke up. Including Subbu 
Anna, who had been asleep 
on the terrace all the time. 

He rushed in. The thief had 
already grabbed the mirror 
‘and was tushing out. Subbu 
Anna gave chase. They 
feached the edge of the ter- 
race. 


As the thief wos about to 
hop over the terrace sailing, 
mitfor under one aim, Subbu 
‘Anna clomped a hand on his, 
shoulder. 
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Stop!"" he cried heroical- 
yv. had gone....and 
“OnI'" gasped the thief We reached 
one leg over the railing. And @ whole family, 100 
he let go of the mirror fines the climax. 
The precious mittor sails ound Subbu Anna 





d 






















down, all the way down to 1 into the dark- 

ground. aking his head and 
A faint finkling sound rr 3 to nimselt 

Anna’s ears me."" Anna wassaying, 
“Ooh! ctled Anna, 9 “Never lasts long! 


go of th 


down, My mirror! Oh : S. SRIDHAR 













AROUND THE WORLD 


SWITZERLAND 





Iisa small republic stuated among the mountains of Central Europe. It has 
an area of about 41.296 sq km. and a population ot about 6 milion people. Beme 
ists capital city 
Dut to is beautiful mountain scenery, glaciers and lakes, Switzerland is called 
“Play ground of Europe”, Ithas many famous tunnels like the St. Bernard, Simphion, 
St Gahard and Mt Genis. There are some very long tunnels, some being more 
than 16 kms. long 
Agricuitur isthe main occupation ofits 
people. The che! source of income fs the 
fourst industry. Switzerland is famous for 
te cottage industnes which specialize In 
e making of watches. Geneva and 
‘chatel are famous for thet watches 
or industries are cotton textiles, and 
‘hanutacturing ofsik. Vevey is abig centre 
for dairy products. 


The swiss people speak three different 
languages — German, French and italian, 


ne are protestants, and the rest are 
Roman Catholics, But inspite of following 
different languages and religions, the 
wis8 people have formed a progressive 
and united republic. 
R. Dilip, aged 12, 
Coimbatore - 641 011. 


IT HAPPENED THEN 


'y uncle works in 
ME: company at 

‘aki Naka. He 
usually goes to the office 
for the second shift to 
avoid the crowds in the 
trains. 

On the 10th of 
January, the second 
round of riots had begun 
in our metropolis, and was on 
in full fury, My uncle had 
some urgent work to be com- 
pleted in his office. So, taking a 
lot of risks, he went there and 
completed it, 


A 10.45 p. m., he left the 
office, He was to sleep at 
one of the nearby hospitals, to 
look after one of our relatives 
who had been admitted there, 

Hardly had he walked a few 
paces from his office, than he 
‘was surrounded by a mob. ‘They 
began threatening him. 
Startled by the sudden attack, 
he begged them to let him go, 
saying he had to go to the hospi- 
tal. 

Suddenly, one of the mob 
stabbed him to the right of his 
stomach. Just as he was about 
to stab him a second time, my 
terrified uncle gave them the 
slip and fled for his life. He ran 
to the nearby police station. 
They admitted him to the 
Rajawadi Hospital situated at 
Ghatgopar, only after he paid 
them a ransom of Rs. 50/-. 












i ee next day, he was 
operated upon, Thus, he 
who was to visit a hospital, be- 
came a pationt himself, 

As soon as we heard the 
news, we rushed over to see 
him. After spending an agoniz~ 
ing ten days there, amidst 
screams and groans of pain, he 
was discharged. 

Doos not this incident tell us 
something about thestate of our 
country? Is it not time, that we 
ponder on the realities around 
us and take steps to better 
them? 

R. Meenakshi Narayan Iyer, 
aged 12, 
Maharashtra, 
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rypte_ pelican. is 

Jf quite # comical 
AL bird to look at. He 
has a long, sac-like 
mouth and a long neck 
and beak. His actions too, 
are comical — his walk, 
his running, his feeding 
habits, ete. 

He feeds on fish. The pelican 
cannot dive into the water to 
cateh it, for his body is too 
buoyant. So, when he spots a 
fish, he folds his wings close to 
his body and plunges his neck 
into the water. His aim is 
almost always perfect, and the 








fish is his. He can hold about 
é Mother (angrily 
a = 





50-100 medium sized fish in his 
sac below the beak. One fish will. 
be to him, nothing but a brief 
snack. 

When he opens out his 
wings, they span 6 feet. His 
head is straw-yellow in colour, 
and his neck is greyish-white in 








Arun! Why did you hit both your 





cousins when they visited us? 
jut mom! You told me to tre 





S. Muthu Aiswarya, aged 12, 
‘Madras - 600 062, 
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INGDOM THE ANIMAL KINGDOM THE ANIMAL KINGDOM THE ANIM 


colour. During the 
mating season, 
the neck colour 


changes to brown, 
with stripes run. 
ning down from 
crest to head, to 
the back of his 
neck, 









he whit 

pelican 
completely white 
in colour — only 
his wings are edged with black. 
His wing span is 9 feet, and his. 
beak and legs are a bright yel- 
low-orange. 

The white pelican never 
waits for a single prey, It fie 
over the surface of the water, 
and catches a whole school of 
fish at a time. He churns the 
water with his wings — and as 
the frightened fish swim 
towards the shore, he scoops 
them up in his beak. 


is 





uring the nesting season, 
thousands of pelicans 


D 


crowd at a specific spot, for con- 


structing nests. The males pur- 
posely pump up their wings and 
puff their bodies up like 
feathered balloons to attract 
females. 








Antique Dealer: Here's a very rare piece. A toaster 
that was used by the ancient Greeks, 


Guru : But the Grooks didn’t have t 
Antique deale: 





‘That's why this one’s so rare, 
R. Manikandan, aged 1 


+ Iwo pondering pelicans. 


Once the mates select one 
another, they settle down to 
build a'nest with twigs and 
sticks. The female lays her 
eggs inside it and incubates 
them 

When the chicks hatch out, 
the mother feeds them with 
half-digested fish. ‘The mother 
pelican catches her fish, and 
swallows them up on her way. 
back to the nest. The process of 
digestion bogins inside her 
stomach, 

When she reaches her nest, 
she brings back the half- 
digested fish into her sac (the 
pouch beneath the beak). She 
then opens her mouth. The 
chicks dip their heads into the 
mother's beak and feed. 


GEETHA VISWANATHAN 


fa |) 


ae 





asters! + 





Pondiche: 
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[STORIES FOR YOUNG READERS 











fl (Pee Brother Undir* had 
egun attending kinder- 
garten, and was quite proud 
about it. Eight year old Sister 
‘was no longer the only busy one. 
Brother loved the morning 
bustle of getting his school bag 
ready, with his own water bottle 
and a snack. 

Brother Undir, Sister Undir, 
Mama and Papa Undir were a 
mouse family. They lived in a 
cozy tree house built in a large 
and shady banyan tree. 

“Mama,” said Sister one day, 
“What's a religion?” 

“Why, what’s the matter?” 
asked Mama, 

“In my class,” replied Sister, 
“Mohan says Sandra has a dif- 
ferent religion. 








“What is it anyway?” 
Brother Undir wanted to know. 
Papa smiled and looked at 
Mama. They had never dis- 
cussed religion with the 
dren so far. But now, Sister 





language spoken ia Moharashia, 


and Brother had begun to ask 
questions. 


6697 et me try and explain,” 
Tse Papa. “Religi 
is just what you believe in. 

“That's 
protested 
nantly. 

“[don’t get it!” Brother said, 
“Tell us so we understand, 
Mama.” 

“Well," said Mama Undir. “It 
has something to do with God." 

“Yes,” continued Papa 
Undir. “We seem to give God 
many names, And deseribe God 
in many ways.” 

“Is God a girl?” wondered 
Sister. 

“No one really knows,” 
answered Mama. “So we come 
up with different ideas for what 
God might be." 

“{sn't God supposed to be 
powerful and knows every 
thing?"asked Sister Undir 

“Would he know where I 
hide my chocolates so Sister 
can't get them?" asked Brother. 

“As if I care!” replied Sister 
“Besides, 


tS he it, hold it! We're 
straying from the 


exclaimed Mama. 
gions can be thought of as 
rules for good behaviour. Dif- 
ferent groups have given them- 
selves different sets of rules.” 











ister Undir indig- 




















“Yos!" said Papa, “Like 
schools, Don't different schools 
have different rules, and dif- 
ferent uniforms? But all rules 
are meant to teach young ones 
good behaviour.” 

“What's a Hindu?” asked 
Brother. “My friend at school 
said Krishna was a Hindu.” 

“Looks like he got it the 
wrong way round! Those who 
believe in Krishna as a God are 
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Hindus by religion,” explained 
Mama. 

“But, but....,” protested 
Brother Undir, “That can't be! 
ve seen pictures of Krishna - 
and he's BLUE! It proves that 
the whole thing is made up!" 

“But the Krishna in Aqji’s** 
house is made of silver. Its not 
blue!” said Sister puzzled. 

“Do you know Aaji told me 
that Krishna was very naughty 
and stole butter and milkall the 
time!" Brother said wondering- 
yy. 

“{ sure would be happy if 
Brother drank up my milk!” 
said Sister. She did not_like 
milk at all. It was a regular bat- 
tle with her milk cup every day. 


6“ 














‘ow, wait a niinute!” in- 
terrupted Papa Undir. 
“There are stories in every 
religion. Like the birth of Jesus 
Christ and his return from the 
dead.” 

“[ know, Christ is supposed 
to have come back from the 





‘Whallas grandma in Maret 





” said Sister, “My friend 
told me so.” 

“Can Grandpa come back 
from the dead?” asked Broth 

“Isn't he silly, Papa’ 
remarked Sister. 

“] guess you mean he can't,” 
said Brother. “But that's no 
reason to call me silly!" 

“There are religions like 
Islam which are very old,” ex- 
plained Papa. “Do you remem- 
ber Abdul Mouse and Imran 
Mouse?” 

“Sure!” replied Brother 
Undir. “They sent us some 
yummy mutton curry last 
week!” 


fel 











“That was because of Id — 
its an important festival,” said 
Mama Undir, 

“Next time let us also make 
some. I loved it!” exclaimed 
Sister. 


66 Glo,” said Papa, “What 
have we learnt?” 

“That groups of grown-ups 
set up different Gods, I guess, 
like the headmistress at 
school,” said Brother. 

“And you could think of the 
priests as teachers,” said Papa. 

Mama continued, “More- 
over, most religions have 





smaller groups within themsel- 
pile 





That must be like the dif: 
forent classes at school! Like 1st 
standard, 2nd standard and so 
on!" exclaimed Sister enjoying 
the comparison. 

“What about kindergarten? 
‘Am I not in a smaller group in 
my school?" protested little 
Brother who was rather proud 
of his having started school 

“Take the example of the 
Hindu religion. It has groups 
that follow Shiva, groups that 
follow Vishnu... And there are 
many more such divisions," said 
Papa, warming up to the sub- 
ject. 

“Some people prefer to fol- 
low wise men like Guru Nanak. 
My teacher told me so,” com- 
mented Sister. 

She was finally beginning to 
understand. 













66 A 1l this means no par- 
cular religion is 
necessarily better or worse than 
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another,” explained Papa 
“They are just different,” 

“But I like my school the 
best! And I think my teacher 
Anita is the best!” Sister said 

“Well,” Mama replied. “Mice 
from other schools might not 
agree." 

“Yos, that's a point,” agreed 
Sister, 

“Now you are beginning to 
understand why grown-ups 
sometimes fight about religious 
matters,” Mama said. 

Sister : Hmm! I the 
fights are crazy. But grown-ups 
still fight! 

Brother : But they don't 
allow children to fight. Teacher 
ys we can’t. And so do Mam 
and Papa. I think that’s not fair! 

Sister : I guess there are 























things we should definitely 
NOT learn from grown ups. 








rother : I wish some one 
would tell me what my 
religion is supposed to be! 


Sister : Why don’t you and I 
be like my school bus driver? He 
takes no chances. 

Brother : How is that? 

Sister : He has stickers of all 
the Gods in the front of the 
school bus. He says you never 
know which of them is the real 
one, But to play it safe! 

Brother ; Hmm! No point 
making any of them angry! 

Sistor ; Specially since we 
kids have no choice about which 
family to be born in! Its just by 
chance that you get born to 
parents who believe in a par- 
ticular religion 














Brother : I guess its best to 


believe in all of them! 
Mama and Papa were listen- 
z to the conversation, 








Children are sometimes 
said Mama 
nodded in 





wiser than adults, 
to Papa Undir. P 
agreement. 


ANURADHA KHATI 





‘Teacher (to Dilip, on the first day 
of school) + Now that you have 
fone to achool, what would you 
like to do? 
Dilip : Go 


Madras. 
Dear Murtuza, 


You have not giv 
crews, Please send it to U2. 





n your ad- 
Ed. 





” Geometry's Exciting | 
When You Can't | 





















STORIES 
FROM 
our 
READERS 


N= clattered into the 
house and dumped her 
school bag on the living room 
carpet. She ran into the kit 
and cried, “Hi, mummy.” 

“Hello! Nina, take your ba: 
up, and put it away, and change 
out of your school uniform! 





Everyday mummy would 
say the same thing in the same 
exasperated tone and 
everyday Nina would 
try to think of some 
way to delay going 
upstairs. Today she 

Um. Later. 
for tiffin?” 





aiiis.” 

“Ymm. Ouch!” 

“Budhu! Who told you to 
touch them when they were 
hot?” chided mummy, as Nina 
sucked her burnt finger. 


uddenly Daddy came in, 
fuming, and Ram, Nina’ 
seven year old brother, 
running upto him, begging 
toread a story he had written. 
“Later, Ram,” said mummy, 
then to Daddy, “What's the mat- 
ter?” 


























“It'sthe driver. He's not com- 
ing from tomorrow!” 

“Oh no!” They all chorused, 
They had, by now, all come to 
fear erratic ‘race-the car 
drivers, who gave in their resig- 
nations at the drop of a hat. 

From then onwards, Daddy 
strarted interviewing drivers, 
and whenever a visitor came, 
mummy would ask 
hopefully, “Would 
you happen to know sm 
of a good driver?” 

She asked all her 
friends, the neigh- 
bours and even the 
friendly shopkeeper 
across the road! 

Finally, one day Daddy 
came home smiling. He had 
engaged a driver who was to 
art work the next day! 

Nina’s face was one big gria. 
At last! The next day, on her 
;0 sheool, she thought of all 
things she could do during 
the holidays, now that they hed 


DRIVER 
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adriver again, (theexams were marvellous feat, but asked for 
over, and the holidays in sight ridiculously high salaries! 
again), “It shows great lack of 
foresight in me,” said Daddy 
I: was the last day of school one day. “If I had become a 
and a half-day. That after- driver, I'd be a millionaire by 
noon, after having prolonged 
the goodbyes to her friends as 


long as possible, 

sauntered out of school, looking began disappearing each 
for the driver, But afternoon 

there was no driver, “Whatever are 









now 


nd, to add toit all, mummy 








only dad! you upto, mummy?” = 








nate upe ” laughed 

Don't ask me. All her mother. “Don’t 
I know is that the Satitind edt 
driver suddenly 
decided not to come, 
and disappeared!” 

‘The driver 
was on again! Daddy began in- 
terviewing drivers once more. 
‘There were short drivers, tall 
ones, dark ones, fair ones, rude 
ones, polite ones, some who large hole in her pocket! 
were ridiculously ignorant; and A couple of weeks. later, 
couldn't even start the car, and Daddy came home with a huge 
others who could perform this _ smile. 





wort 







soon.” 





na stared at 
her suspiciously 
Last time mummy disappeared, 
she had gone secretly to aerobic 
classes, and had returned com- 
plaining of an aching back, and 













“Guess What?" 


“What?” 
\ “['ve found a 
: driver who can't give 


notice!” 
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Ninaatonceconjuredupthe “So that was mummy's 
picture of a driver-cum-angel, secret!" thought Nina. “Driving 


sporting a large halo. classes!” 
“Who?” she asked eagerly. Maya Chandrasekaran, 
‘The answer stunned her. aged 12, 
“Your mother!" Bangalore - 560 018. 





FAMOUS MEN 











WILBUR AND ORVILLE WRIGHT 


Witur and orvile were born near Milvile, indiana in the US.A, A 
simple toy which thelr father carried home one day in 1878, led to the 
invention of the world's most revolutionary vehicle - THE AIRPLANE, 

Both the brothers passed their time by building toy flying machines. But 
they were forced to earn for their living, They learned aeronautics serious 
‘They wanted to make a vehicle that could carry man in air. 


Their first test fight was controlled from the ground by chords. Although 
the results were encouraging, people did not take them seriously. After that, 
the brothers made a plane which could fly 100 ft high. They offered ito the 
government. But the government too refused to consider the invention, 

COnthe Sth September 1908, Orville broke allthe records by staying fity seven 
‘minutes in air in a plane, Now many technical improvements have been made 
toit. The results of these improvements are today's big aeroplanes. 

Wilbur Wright died on May 30, 1912. Onvile died on January 30 1948, 

K. Bharath, Madras - 600 082, 
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You too can become an ARTIST. 





 THEGRAPHIC —¢ THE GRAPHIC 
believes incoaching imparts practical 
General Art with a training adopting 


PERSONAL ‘moder technology 
TOUCH rather a 







THE GRAPHIC has 
techingue for easy to 
tinderstand, easy 0 
follow systems which 
fs different ror 
‘any other art schoo 





FOR DETAILS : Apply with 
Ri. 2/- postage stamp to 


si 
Pi 
rae 


CCoMeRcIAL ART COURSE 
also available. 


ABTLAND AD WU * Prospectus Rs. 10: by MO. 








FOREIGN STAMPS FOR COLLECTION 


100 ALL DIFFERENT, 
ALL LARGE WHOLE WORLD STAMPS, 
ALL GENUINE & CATALOGUED. 
NO ARAB OR BLACK LISTED COUNTRIES. 
RS.35/-. BY MONEY ORDER. 
NO VPP. 


T.N.K.RAMANUJAM 
23/0, CHAIRMAN MUTHURAMA IYER ROAD 


MADURAI - 625 009. 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS] 





amesh was in a hurry. He 

jnad four more lessons to 
complete. The clock showed 
eight. He had to be in school 
before 9.30 a.m. The head- 
master had announced the pre- 
vious day that the exams would 
begin at ten o'clock sharp. 
Ramesh was preparing for that 
day's exam. But before I go 
ahead with this story, I should 
tell you something about him. 

Ramesh studied in Std. VIII. 
He was the only son of his 
parents. So he was just a little 
spoilt. But when it came to 
studies, his father was quite 
strict. Last time, he had got the 
twelfth rank, and had been 
soundly scolded for 

“Next time,” his father had 
warned, “You must come within 
the first five ranks.” 

Ramesh remembered his 
father’s words. He sincerely 
meant to study better. But he 
had one bad habit. He kept 
postponing things. He 





NEVER 
A 


SAY 
TOMORROW 





the breakfast to him. Seeing 
him studying feverishly, she 
said, “Ramesh! How many 
times have I told you to prepare 


beforehand. Now, look! You are 
in such a hurry. 

Ramesh was in no state of 
mind to listen to her words. He 
simply gobbled his food and ran 
to school. 

‘Many boys were doing last- 
minute swotting like him. But 
there stood Aravind, his best 
friend, and the class topper, 
calm, without any fear. 








Ramesh came out of the ex- 
amination hall with a sad face. 





postponed studiestoo. 
That's why he was 
studying that morn- 
ing what he was sup- 
posed to havefinished 
the previous day. 


Ramesh heard 
his mother call him 
for breakfast. He 
made no reply. Then. 
his mother brought 














He had not done well. He kept 
remembering his father’s 
words. 

He saw Aravind come out of 
the hall. Seeing Ramesh’s face, 
he quickly came upto him. 

“I did not do the exam well,” 
said Ramesh. “I am scared to 
tell my father... How do you 





“Well,” replied Aravind. “I 
study well in advance and only 
revise before the exams.” 

Ramesh was struck by 
Aravind’s words. How he would 
love to be calm and assured like 
him, 

“ too,” he decided, “Will try 
to study in advance. I should 
never fear exams again.” 





S. Sujal, aged 14, Vellore - 632 006. 
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POETRY 















No vehicle to travel from 
place to place, 
m4 Using a lot of oil, must cease, 










Conserve 
Oil! 


Conserve oil, conserve oil, 
The natural wealth — 
do not spoil, 
Conserve every drop — 
it is worth, 
‘To prevent a crisis on earth, 


Accrisis we may face, 






So in the the future — 
we may live with ease! 





HEROES IN HIDING! 


Some ofShakespeare’s well-known male characters are hiding 
in this grid. Can you spot them? 


BO 
SA 
NU 
VK 
oP 
RA 
RE 
cA 
EO 
GM 
SH 


<xAmMaADVAAWZzC 
rronmrPareanaD 


onzrounarxr-om 
oxnZzOZZEHOrZzO 


zeocm-OrwV*A-O 


mrvupOoHnvMmMBdOZ 
-=Zzroomaxrezon 


ZzNaAmzoyrvo0oe rv 
zro-rzracwvaAaMme 








Shrividhya, 
New Delhi - 110 060. 








‘Stories From Our Readers 








‘t was becoming cool, and I 

had begun to shiver. I 
decided to fetch a sheet, and got 
up, only... only... to see some- 
thing horrifying! My heart 
thumped. I fell back onto the 
bed, It was there below the clock 
(which showed 1.00 a.m.). The 
long, unmistakable shadow of « 
man, a woman... no! — a man, 
on the wall, which was dimly lit 
by the night-bulb inthekitchen. 
I shivered again. This time, in 
fear, 

My pulse was beating fast. It 
must be a thief. 

‘There had been recent cases 
oftheft, and even murder, inthe 
nearby flats. Flats usually had 
a watchman or two — but us? 
We were just two families in a 
house in a Madras suburb. The 
owners lived on the ground floor. 
Tbegan to feel very uneasy. 








he thief’s hair stood up like 

the quills of a porcupine. I 
suddenly remembered the 
plumber who had come two 
days ago. My father had asked 
him to return the very next day 
to repair the wash basin. 





MISTAKEN 
IDENTITY 


But he had not returned. 
Maybe he had known that my 
father was leaving for Poona 
that evening. Maybe he had 
seen my father leave with his 
bag and suitcase for the taxi- 
stand. He had left at 8.00 p.m. 
‘The flight was for 10.30 p.m. 

There were just my mother, 
sister and I, in the house 
tonight. The thief must have 
broken in through the balcony. 

‘The more I thought about it, 
the more it seemed likely. It 
must be that plumber. Thieves 
nowadays, are an alert and 
sprightly lot. Nothing escapes 
their notice. I felt terrible. 


ke most South Indian 

middle-class families, we 
prefer to sleep on the floor, 
rather than on the bed, because 
of the tropical climate. My 
parents slept in one bedroom, 
and my sister and I, in another. 
But since my father was away, 
we were sleeping with my 
mother that night, My parents’ 
bedroom was linked to the 
kitchen. 





Recovering from 
my thoughts, I 
glanced at the bal- 
cony. Yes. The door 
was open. Cool 
breeze swept my 
face. So that’s why 
had felt the need for 
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asheet. I had to do 
something quick- 


ly, but what? 

T looked at my 
sister and mother. 
They were fast as- 
leep. I decided to 
wake up my 
mother. But what 
if she asked, 
“What?” in her 
half-sleepy, ir- 
ritated, high 
pitched voice? The 
thief would surely 
be alerted. 









would wake my, 

sister. She was 
elder to me and 
would know what: 


to do, But... that 
was even more 
dangerous, I 


remembered the 
last time I had 
woken her up to 
ask for a pillow 
which she had 
grabbed from me in her sleop. 
She had kicked me hard in my 
stomach! Oofl I remembered 
that kick! 

It had to be me - alone! I 
decided to implement my 
master plan. I would proveto all 
that I was a clever and resour- 
coful girl. 

‘The shadow on the wall sud- 
denly disappeared. Now! — I 
thought. 











‘There were two entrances to 
the kitchen — one from my 
parents’ bedroom, and the other 


from the hall. My plan was to 
bolt the door to the kitchen from 
the bedroom, and confront the 
thief through the one in the 
hall 

Tslowly got up. 

“Courage! Courage!” I told 
myself. Quiet as a cat, I stepped 
to the door - but before I could 
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shut it or do anything, I was face 
to face with him! 


66Q yh Aarthi 
awake!” 

“Daddy!” I eried. 

“You must have heard of the 
riots in North India, especially 
around Bombay,” he told me. 
“So I postponed the trip. Your 
sister opened the door for me. I 
didn't want to wake you both up 
as you were sound asleep. | am 
starving, So I took these bis- 


You're 








cuits...” saying that, he began to 
crunch them all up. 

“But... daddy! The baleony 
door is open!” 

“Topened it,” he replied. “It’s 
so hot in here,” 

I opened my mouth to tell 
him about the plumber who 
turned thief - at least in my 
imagination, But I shut up at 
once. He would surely laugh. 

It took me a few days to 
recover from the antielimax! 





N. Aarthi, aged 15, Madras - 600 028, 
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HAPPINESS 
Wren we see plai 


We are happy. 

When we go by train or ship, 

We are happy. 

When we see lovely birdsand 
animals, 


s and 
flower 


We are happy 


When we help others, 
We ure happy. 
When other: 
We are happy. 
When we study well, 
We are happy. 


helps us, 


N. Radhika, Std. IV, 
S.A.V. School, 
Trichy. 
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PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES 








WORD BASKET! 











Here is a small grid. Can you fill it with the help of the 
clues below? 


Across 

1, Edward Jenner discovered 
3. Roof of the world 
5. George Mendel discovered 
7. It is a poisonous reptile 











Down 

2. Ahorse-drawn 
4. Acarnivorous animal 
6. Birds live ina 
8, It is aninsect 
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Cy TFT 
é, N. Geetha, 
Bangalore - 50 Lota 


CAPITAL CONFUSION! 





'Thenames of several countries and their capitals are given 
on the next page. But they are not matched properly. Can 
you help us? 
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WOME NNG TOME NNG VOM NN GC UOMENNCUOMPENN GUO 





ZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES PUZZLES 





1. Kenya ‘a. Brasilia 
2. Togo b. Bamako 
3. Tuvalu . Kingston 
4. Jamaica . Nairobi 
5. Brazil e. Lome 

6. Mali £ Funafuti 


V. Gomathy Priya, aged 13, Auxiluim Girls H.S.S., Vellore. 





WHERE ARE THEY? 





Here are the names of some Indian cities. Can you tell us which 
rivers they are situated on? tums 


6.Cuttack 
TAgra 
8.Varanasi 


Bindhu M., St. Antony’s Girl's H.S., Bangalore. 


JUMBLE-BUMBLE 


Sumbled below, are the letters forming the names of some 
vegetables. Can you unscramble the right word? 
1. ORACRT2. OAOPTTS. DDAHSIR4. ABSNE5. NNIOO 
V. Sai Narendra, aged 10, 
Hindu Senior Secondary School, Madras. 
QUICKIES! 


1. Using three plus signs and one minus sign, can you make 9 
3,7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1, in that order, equal to hundred? 
2, A man was born in the year 50 B.C. How old was he in 50 
AD? 
S. Karthikeyan, aged 12, Madurai - 625 007. 
BIRD-JUMBLE 
umbled below are the names of five birds. Can you spot them? 
1, CHRITOS 2. NOGORD 3. ANYM 4. FWSTI5. OEVD 
J. Anusha, aged 9, Salem - 5. 
Solution on page 50 





3.Ludhiana 
4.Lucknow 
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LOAVES 


(A Tale from Baghdad) 


otawakil, the Caliph of 
Baghdad, had a slave 
boy named Fatah. He 


was so handsome that the 
Caliph adopted him as his son. 
Fatah was given special atten- 
tion by the tutors engaged by 
the Caliph. Soon he was well 


accomplished in several arts 
and literature, 

Fatah did not know swim- 
ming. A sailor was employed by 
the Caliph to train him to swim 
in the Tygris river. Though 
Fatah was only a learner, he 
thought that he was a good 
swimmer. One day he went to 
the river to swim all by himself, 





ih ed swift cur- 
rents of the 
river swept him 
away. He could not 
fight against it. So 
he just allowed 
himself to float 
along. Soon he was 


far away from any 
inhabitation. 
Suddenly, 
Fatah found him- 
self in a cave sur- 
rounded by water. 
He was happy tobe 








saved, but there 
was no way out for 
him. He stayed in 
that cave for seven 
days. 


eople bathing’ 
‘on the banks! 
of the river Tygris| 
had seen Fatah. 
being swept away, 
by the current. 
‘They informed the| 
Caliph. The Caliph 
called in all the 
sailors in his navy, 
and promised to 
pay one thousand! 
dinars to the one who brought 
him alive or dead. 
“[ will not eat another mor- 
sel of food until I see Fatah alive 
or dead,” he declared. 


ailors rushed to the banks 
of the Tygris. They kept 
casting their nets, combing 
every part of the river. On the 
seventh day, a sailor reached 
the cave where Fatah was. He 
rowed back with Fatah safely 
on his boat. He went straight to 
the court of the Caliph and 
presented Fatah to him. 

‘The Caliph was overjoyed to 
see his favourite. He gave five 
thousand dinars to the sailor. 

‘Then he invited Fatah toeat 
with him. 

“['ve no appetite, your 
Majesty,” replied Fatah. “You 
have your meal first.” 


“But you haven't eaten for 
seven days!” cried the Caliph. 

“Thave, Sire,” replied Fatah. 
“I found ten loaves of bread 
floating towards me on a tray. I 
ate two or three of them when T 
was hungry. 


“Loaves of bread! Who sent 
themtoyou inthatdark, watery 
cave?” the Caliph asked. 


“I don't know,” replied 
Fatah. “But I found the name 
Mohammad bin Hussain-ul- 
Askaf written on all those 
loaves.” 


he Caliph was thoughtful. 
He made an announce- 
ment. 
“He who set afloat ten loaves 
of bread on the Tygris must 
present himself to the Caliph.” 
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The next day, a man stood 
before him. 

“How do I know you are the 
man?” asked the Caliph. 

“[ wrote my name on each 
loaf of bread,” replied the man. 

“How long have you been 
doing this?” asked the Caliph. 





“It has been a custom in our 
family, Sire,” replied the man. 

‘My forefathers often said 
that generosity always pays.” 

‘The Caliph was pleased with 
the reply. He gave him five vil- 
lages as Jagir (revenue free 
land). 











“For about a year, Your Thus was Mohammad bin 
Majesty,” replied the man. Hussain-ul-Askaf repaid for his 
“Why do you throw away generosity. 
good loaves instead of selling 
them?" asked the Caliph. 
" 
(COMMUNICATION 











LITTLE KNOWN LANGUAGES 


Sindhi — Even today scholars debate about the origin of this 
language. Many think that Sindhi was the language of the Indus 
Valley before Sanskrit was used. 


Dogri — Dogri is a modern Indian language. It is spoken in 
the state of Jammu and Kashmir and also in Himachal Pradesh. 
It is a mixture of Sanskrit, and 
old dialects spoken in the Dogra 
hill areas. 





J SCOLDED Yov IN. + 
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Konkani —Spoken along the 
Karnataka coast and hill areas, 
this language is close to Marathi, 
Hindi and Kannada. 


Thooe, 
. Aa Manipuri — This is a 

Kow! ‘Tibeto-Burmese language. It isa 
mixture of seven different 
dialects and has a script of its 
‘own too. a 
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1. Sikkim, one of the sm 
states in our country, is sur 
founded by three countries in the| 
North, East and West. They ar 


2, Its capital is 
3. The kings of Sikkim were 
led 
4, The third highest mountain 

peak in the world, is in 

Sikkim, 

6. the highest moun: 
tain peak in our country, is also 
situated in this state. 

6 and the two 
rivers, flow through Sikkim. 


state's population con: 
sists of three groups of people 


e collectively known} 


9. The Buddhism that is fol 
fed here, is popularly known 


10. The rare, wild flowers that 
in these hills are collectively 


a famous hill 
resort lying close to Sikkim, was| 


once a part of this state, 


S. BALAKRISHNAN 
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—— PLAY 


Thestory: Roja Trisanku of 
the Solar Dynasty is proud of his 
beautiful form, So much 

80 that, he wishes to go to 
pices SECOND 
rishis tell him that such 

a feat is impossible. 
Finally, Viswamitra takes it up 

as a challenge. Let’s see how he 


proceeds to fulfill the raja's 








desire. Devas 
Guards 
Characters: 
Trisanku Scene | 
Ministers ‘ 
' (In the palace of Trisanku 
Vasishtha, and hissons Enter, Raja Trisanku followed 
Saar by his ministers and sage 
His disciples ie ‘ i 
ecinae) Vasishtha. He sits on the throne 
Indra and bids everybody to be seated.) 


















Trisanku : I 
have everything a 
mortal could 
desire. I have been 
a good raja, and 
everybody ad 
mires my beauti- 
ful body. But. 

Minister 
What is it that 
worries 





have to leave this 
beautiful body be- 


hind, in this mor- 
tal world. But I do 
not wish to leave it 




















_—_—_—_—_—__— 
behind. I wish to 
take it with me: 
when I go to 


heaven, O revered 
sage! Can you help 
me? 

Vasishtha : 
Maharaja! How 
can you, a learned 
man, speak thus? 
What you ask is 
not possible. 

‘Trisanku (his 
face changing into 
an expression of 
anger) : Of what 
uso is one’s learn 
ing if he cannot 
fulfill his master’s 
wish? O sons of 
Vasishtha! I seek 
your help! Scene Il 

‘The sons of Vasishtha + icipelane aPTrE ; 
Maharaja! It is your vanity that (The palace of Trianku, It ie 
Tpeaks thant low enn, wa do. MINE TIE TERE 
Smathing tint out Cathar tine’... Duamnbens Ohl Vast leah 94 
said is impossible? me, My form has changed. How 

Trisanloa 11 shall not give wély 1 look! How dirty my 
up! Since gon and your father clothes ave! The cura! Its the 
ere tconpoon anvonerlt tga orga: UReCe RRC chair 
complish it, I shall sock some- “(enter ministers.) 
one else to help me. Minister 1: What is this? A 
Sons of Vasishtha (angri- chandaala in the palace? How 
ly) + Is this how you speak to did you get in, you rogue? Let's 
learned people? Be you achan- drive him away, 
doala! ‘Trisanku : Wait! I am your 

‘Trisanku : Your curse will king? Can't you see? I am 
not affect me! Trisanku! 

(Exit Trisanku and his Minister 2 : Enough! Out 
ministers.) you go! Go back to where you 
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came from. The palace is too 
good for the likes of you. 
Guards! 

(Exit Trisanku, pursued by 
guards and ministers.) 


Scene - Ill 


(The ashrama of Vis- 
wamitra. Viswamitra is seated 
surrounded by his disciples. 
Enter Trisanku.) 

Viswamitra : Aren't you 
the raja, Trisanku? 

Trisanku : Yes, O revered 
one! 

Viswamitra : 
brought you to this? 

Trisanku : The curse of 
Vasishtha’s sons, O sage. I 
desired to go to heaven in my 
body. But Vasishtha and his 
sons say it is impossible. Now, I 
am cursed with this awful body, 
T have been driven out of my 
kingdom. I have been wander- 
ingthus, hungry and weary -an 
outcast. Destiny has driven me 
to you. 


What 


Viswamitra:0 raja! know 
you as a righteous man. Take 
refuge here- I will attempt to do 
what you ask. I shall arrange 
for a sacrifice. You shall go to 
heaven in this very body of a 
chandaala. Be sure of this. 
(Turning to his disciples.) Make 
arrangements for the yaagna, 
Invite all the sages and their 
disciples. 


Disciples : 
guriji 

(Bxit disciples) 

Viswamitra : O Trisanku! 
Rest for a while, while I see to 
the yaagna. 

(Bxit Trisanku and Vis- 
wamitra.) 


As you say, 


Scene -IV 


(The ashrama. Viswamitra 
andhisdisciples, with Trisanku 
are seated around the sacrificial 
fire. Several other rishis and 
their disciples are seated too. A 


disciple approaches Vis- 
wamitra.) 
Disciple : O revered 


master! All the rishis are 
present, but the sons of Vasish- 
tha, They have ridiculed the 
yaagna. How could a priest who 
was once a kshatriya, they 
laughed, and achandaala make 
ayaagna a success? 

Viswamitra (face contorted 
with fury) : Is that what they 
said? Let the sons of Vasishtha 
bere-born for seven generations 
in a tribe given to eating dog's 
meat! 

Begin the yaagna, (Turning 
to the rishis.) O learned ones! 1 
seek your help to send Trisanku 
bodily to heaven. 

Rishis : You have our sup- 
port. 

(The yaagna begins.) 
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Rishi 1 : The yaagna is al- 
most complete, yet no deva has 
come to accept the sacrifice. 
Rishi 2 (laughing) : What a 
yaagna! A futile attempt! 
Viswamitra (who has 
heard their comments) + O 
Trisanku! Behold my power! 
For your benefit, I use all the 
merit I have earned, If they are 
of any value, ascend to heaven 
in your body! I care not if no 
deva accepts my offering. You 
shall go to heaven! Ascend! 
(Trisanku begins to move off 
stage.) 
Rishis : A miracle! 
Trisanku is rising heaven- 
ward in his chandaala’s body! 
‘The power of Viswamitra’s 
tapas is there for the world to 
see! 








(Enter Indra, agitated and 
worried, stopping Trisanku on 
his way) 

Indra : Stop! Who are you, 
who enters the heaven in a 
chandaala’s body? You, who 
have been cursed by your 
preceptor, go down again! 








her + Ramesh! Form a sentence 
‘with the word ‘gruesome’ in it 
Ramesh : My dad did not shave for a, 
woek, and he grew some whiskers! 





Royston Affonso, aged 14, 
Bombay = 400 058. 


‘Trisanku : O Viswamitra! 
Save me! am fallingback tothe 
earth, head downwards! 

Viswamitra : Stop there! 
Stop! (Raising his hands above 
him.) 

Rishis : Look! ‘Trisanku has 
stopped falling. Viswamitra is 
creating new starry horizon to 
tho south, like a second Brah- 
maa! 

(Exit Trisanku and Indra.) 

Rishis : He has created a 
new Indra and new devas! 

(Enter devas.) 

Devas : Let ‘Trisanku stay 
where he is, O sage! We devas, 
want you to control your anger, 
and be friends with us. Let the 
stars you have created shine 
forever like your fame. 

‘Viswamitra : I am pleased 
with your words! But this yaag- 
na has consumed all my powers 
gained by austerity. (He rises, 
and bows to all around him.) 

Itake leave of you, O learned 
ones. I shall go to Pushkara to 
do penance again. 

(Curtain falls as Viswamitra 
exits.) 

















Sowmya, aged 15, 
Madras - 92, 
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1. Ganges 
Page 33 2. Godavari 
Heroes in Hiding! 3 foe 
4. Gomathi 
5. 
6. 
7. 
8 
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QUICKIES! 
198-76 + 54+3+21=100 
Pages 38-39 2.99 years. There was no 


WORD BASKET! (year. 


BIRD-JUMBLE 
1. Ostrich 

2. Drongo 

3. Myna 

4 Swift 
5. Dove 


& 



















Customer 
call this soup? 

Waiter : It is bean soup sit! 
Customer : I don't care what 
soup it's been! Tell me what it is 
now! 


Waiter! What do you 





8. Roopa, aged 11, 
Coimbatore - 641 002. 


CAPITAL CONFUSION! 
1-d 4-¢ 
2-e 5-a 
3-f 6-b 
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HAIR CARES! 


Tr happened 
to me in Oc- fi 
tober 1992. My 
quarterly exams 
were nearing. I 
was busy studying. 
My — maths 
exam was on Mon- 
day. That Sunday, 
Ttook an oil bath in 
a hurry. I did not 
stop to comb 
my hair. I 
just wore a 
rubber band. 
My hair is 
long and 
curly. 


OST MY CURiS 












‘The next 
day, I did the 
same thing. I just wore a rubber 
band and rushed off to school, 


without combing my hair. And I 
did the same thing till the last 
day of the exams. 


T: exams were over. That 
day, I removed the hair 
from the rubber band, It just 
rolled up like a ball. I found I 
could not comb my hair. Shock- 
ed, Iran to my parents. 

My hair was such a thick, 
thatched, tangled mess, that 
finally my mother said, “You'll 
have to cut your hair.” 





I was taken to the nearest 
hair-dresser's shop. There, 
snip, snip, went my long curls. I 
was terribly unhappy to see 
them fall to the floor. 

My parents and sister 
laughed at my short tresses. 


‘The hair-dresser told me, 
“Good-thing you came today. 
Another week like that, and you 
would have had to shave your 
head,” 

I cannot forget that ex- 
perience. From that day on- 
wards, I began to take good care 
of my hair. 


Krishnapriya, aged 13, Coimbatore - 38. 
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(story 


young crane 

once went to 

‘a pondto fish. 
It stood on one leg in 
the water, waiting for 
the fish and the tad- 
poles to swim by. He 
spotted one or two 
here and there, but 
they vanished before he could 
peck at them. Till evening he 
stood there, patiently waiting 
for a catch, but in vain. 


HI 












“Am | nota good catcher?” 
he wondered alarmed. “I must 
ask for help." 

So he approached a 
kingfisher. 

“Friend!” he said, “You are 
aking among fisher-folk. | want 
to learn from you. Can you 
teach me?” 


he kingfisher readily 
agreed. He lead the crane 


SSS 


S OWN 
WAY 


to a pond. There, the master 
demonstrated the five techni- 
ques of fish-catching. First he 
flew into the air, then swooped 
down and dived into the 
shallow waters. He re- 
emerged with a fish in 
his bill 

Do it as | did,” said 
the kingfisher. 

The crane flew into 
the air, but a few yards 
later, he fell into the 
water. He tried again, 
and again, but failed. 





he master became 

unhappy with his 
student. He realized 
thatthe thin, longneckand stem- 
like legs were most unsuitable to 
the technique he taught. 

“You are stark white in 
colour,” said the kingfisher, 
shaking his head. “Most un- 
suitable! Look at me! Iam blue 
and | blend with the sky and 
water.” 

The crane felt most let- 
down. He left the kingfisher 
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and went to the water- 
snake. 

“What do you know 
of fishing?” asked the 
water-snake in a supe- 
rior manner, 

The crane was 
perplexed, What did he 
know of fishing? 

“Weill” he stam- 
mered. “You stand still 
on one leg in the water 
and...” 

“What?” the water 
snake burst out laugh- 
ing. 

“But that's 
protested the crane. 

“No, no! said the water 
snake. "You've got to think of 
water as your home, and your- 
self asa fish...” 


oO: and on droned the su- 
perior water-snake, on 


the golden rules of fishing. The 


how, 











baffled crane could not make 
out head or tail of the fishy 
lecture. 

He heard the water-snake 
out, thanked him, and went 
away. Pie 
“Whatever made me go to 
these two ‘masters’? he 
wondered. “Let me do it my 
‘own way and try.” 

So that's what he 
did, He stood still in the 
waters on one leg, 
silent and watchful, 
and... 

Well, to ‘cut a long 
story short, after many 
ups and downs, and 
* days of hunger, the 
crane did master the art 
of fishing. And in his 
own, natural way too! 


VENKULAM. 
DHANAPALAN 


oruiam 53 tune 9 


[ of Worry 


MOTHER AND | 


it was 7 am on a bright Friday morning 
was geting late for school, The school 
van would come at 7.45 am, | got up 
from bed, took a bath and wore my 
unto, 
"Reena, come on! cried my mother. “t 
Is already late 
Trushed towards the kitchen to take my 
breakfast. looked atthe clock, 7.40! | heard 
the school van draw up outside the house, 
‘The driver honkeda few'times, My sister and 
{grabbed our things and rushed out 








I ad vole bal practise tom 330 4.30 
pm that afternoon My mathe usualy pike 
fa me up tom schoo Bu hat evening, 
She had fo atlnd a wedding So she had 
tld me that morning, "You might have to 






dass 
| folded it and! 
suc it on our fat 
door, Then et 
Mother, along 
with my. grandma 
had come to schoo! 
to pick me up, Not 


finding me there, 
they drove home. 

(Home is a flat on| 

the tenth floor in an 

apartment block) My mother asked my 
<grandmather to checkif| was at home. 


Granama went up and found the door 
locked. Being uneducated, she could not 
read the nate, nor did. she 





return home alone today. If | 
don't come to pick you up in 
the evening, come walking by 
yourself, Be caret 

The bell rang and | ran out 
for practise. My friend and | 
played volleyball for a long 
time. it was 4:30. My mother 
had not coms. | waited for 
sometime, then decided to go 
hame walking | remembered 
| had computer classes that 
evening, And! had not told my 
mother about i, What was | 19 
oo? 





At home, | was still con- 
fused. How could | attend 
‘computer classes? | had not 
told my mother and she 
‘would be worried if | was not 
at home, 

Then | had an idea. | wrote 
out a note for her, “Dear 
mummy, | came home walking 
and have gone to computer 








hold any significance to it 

‘She went down and told 
my mother that the flat was 
locked. 

My mother was now really 
frightened. What could have 
happened to me? 

She suddenly remem- 
bered that | could be at 
‘computer class and rushed 
there 

There was, working away 
at my computer. 


Relieved, she asked my 
teacher for permison 1D 
take mere, On our Way 
back, we unraveled the 
mystery 

‘As el that ends well 

We had some ie-team 
and wenthome 





Reena Prabhakar, aged 10, 
‘Carmel Convent, 
Bangalore, 








EXPERIENCE 





























don't like stitching classes, because I am! 
bad at it. One day, a friend of mine offered! 
to do my stitching for me. So I gave her my 
cloth. But I know that she too was bad at it, 
and that she might spoil my work. Yet, I gave| 
it to her, for I was lazy and did not care. 
Back at home, mother asked me about my 
cloth. I was afraid to tell her, that out of my| 
laziness, I had given it to a friend who 











equally bad at it. So I told a lie Anita: ¢.Tnewe 
“] gave it tomy best friend,” I toldher,“She] baby on LV, that 
offered to do it for me.” gained over 





My best friend was very good at sewing, 


one day, 
and my mother knew it too. : 


{ing whal 





wy drink- 
's milk. 








| TOLD A LIE |s 





aged 15, 
Pondicherry. 
But at that point of time, I was not talking] 


to her. We were fighting over something silly. Father Santo 








But soon we made up, and one day, she came] sh! Who broke this 
home for huneh. window: 
Santosh + It was 


“Have you finished Arundhathi's cloth?” 
my mother asked her. 

Thad forgotten all about my lie! 

“What cloth?” asked my best friend. “I don’t 
have it.” 

Mother did not say anything. After my] 
friend left, she asked me about it. 

1 immediately confessed my lie. 

“What asilly thingtolie about," scolded my 
mother. 
“Tl never do it again,” I said. 


Anu, She ducked 
when I threw the 
Dall at her 
Royston Affonso, 
aged 14, 
400 058. 














Arundhathi M., aged 11, 
Udhyogmandal School, 





STORY 











Loong, ong ago, 
in a forest, there 
lived a little girl 
named Dorothy. Her 
father was a poor 
woodcutter, and 
they lived in a small 
house on the edge 
of a forest, Her 
father was a kind 
and simple man, but 
her stepmother was 
exactly the opposite 
She used to ill-treat 
poor Dorothy, She 
had to bring heavy 
pots of water from 
the lake nearby, she 
had to clean the 
house... Dorothy 
had a few friends 
who lived nearby 
Her favourite pet, 
was a small white 
rabbit. But her step- 
mother would not 
allow her to keepitin 
the house. 


One day, her 
stepmother went to 
town to visit her 
mother. Dorothy felt 
happy. The next day 
was her birthday. 
She asked her 





fatherif she could celebrate it with 
a few of her friends. Her father 
gave in to her wish. He went to 
town early in the morning, and 
came back with a bag full of 
sweets, cakes, balloons, 
coloured paper, silver foil paper 
sheets... He also bought a new, 
simple cotton frock for Dorothy. 
They decorated the front room 
very prettily. Dorothy ran to her 
friends’ houses with her pet rab- 
bit and invited all of them for the 
party in the evening. 

That evening, all her friends 
trooped into the house. They 
brought with them neatly 
wrapped litle presents. Dorothy 
felt very happy. She cut the cake 
as her friends sang “Happy 
birthday” to her. After the eats, 
they played a game of hide and 
seek, and a game of musical 
chairs 





and was shocked. For whom 
should she see getting down from 
the coach, but her step-mother 
and the step-mother's mother! 
Her step-mother who was sup- 
posed to be away for four days 
had returned early for some 
reason! 


She entered the house, saw 
the colourful decorations and put 
two and two together. She 
scolded her husband for having 
spent so much money on a 
birthday! She pulled Dorothy's 
hair, and shouted “And you, you 
silly girll You want a birthday 
party, do you? what else do you 
‘want, tell me!” 


And she spanked Dorthy 
hard. Dorothy was in tears as she 
saw her step mother throw the 
neatly unwrapped presents out of 
the house. 


DOROTHY 


AND THE 


‘oon itwas time for her friends 

to go. As soon as the last one 
left, Dorothy and her father began 
to clear away the party things. 
Suddenly, they heard the sound 
of a coach stopping in front of 
their house. Dorothy peeped out 


STARS 


low, a kind and good fairy, 

jwas passing by. Seeing 
brightly-wrapped parcels flying 
out of the window, she peeped in. 
She understood what was hap- 
pening. She saw the pet-rabbit 
100, its leg all entangled in a big 
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bball of string (which had been 
bought by Dorothy's father to tie 
the coloured paper and balloons) 
as the step-mother tried to chase 
it away. 


|l of a sudden, there was a 

“big roar outside. A deafen- 
ing noise of thunder was heard 
and flashes of lightning were 
seen, But Dorothy's mother, stil 
continued to pull out the decora- 
tions. She threw all the coloured 
bits of paper and balloons out- 
side, She pulled down the silver 
foils, (which had been cut into 
neat ribbon-like strips, and hung 
from the ceiling) and threw them 
out. Dorothy cried, as the little 
fairy watched helplessly. 


Abig earthquake followed the 
storm. The fairy saw Dorothy's 
house crumble to ruins. She saw 
them all lying under the ruins, 
dead. She felt sorry for the poor 


girl who had died unhappy be- 
cause of her step-mother. 





he kind fairy waved her 

magic wand. All the tiny bits 
of silver foil paper moved up- 
wards into the sky. She touched 
the little dead rabbit and the ball 
of string - these too flew upwards 
into the sky. 

Today, we see the silver bits 
of paper as stars scattered in the 
sky. The rabbit-like shape in the 
moon we see, is nothing but 
Dorothy's little rabbit entangledin 
the ball of string. Poor Dorothy, is 
still unhappy, and every night, 
she tries to collect the ‘stars’ in 
the sky. When she is unable to 
collect them (for they are far 
away), she cries and tears fall, 
‘That is why, early in the morn- 
ings, we find Dorothy's tears on 
grass and plants. We call them 
dew drops. 





SHEELA NAYAK 


SPECIAL MEANINGS 
Fil in the blank spaces with the help of the clues given and you'll 


get your answers. 


1. The day of each year when some event is celebrated. 


2. Ajudge in games. 
R-—E——— 


3. One who goes over to the enemies’ side. 
5 R 

4, Name of a planet. 
———uU—N 

5, Used in spectacles, telescopes and microscopes. 
—=—=5, 


Solution on page 80 


T. Sobitha, aged 11, Adarsh S.S. School, Madras. 
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15th August 





ome, the 16th of August 
holds a special sig- 
nificance, for it taught me 

something I'll never forget. 

My father had been trans- 
ferred to Bombay. We shifted 
from a small town in Tamil 
Nadu to a posh locality in Bom- 
bay. My sister and I were 
nervous about making new 
friends, We had been told that 
the people in Bombay were 
smart and sophisticated, and 
‘would look down onus, country- 
folk. 


nthe 15th 
morning, 
Iwoke up early, 
for !was excited 





Spirit of the Day 





and nervous. I was to enact a 
drama in school about the 
freedom movement. I had col- 
lected some mild, harmless 
crackers to give the effect of 
bombs, a few toy guns, and hol 
colours to represent revelry. I 
kept them in a plastic bag. The 
first thing I wanted to do that 
morning, was to check that I 
had kept all the things properly. 
But, to my horror, the bag was 
missing! 

With risingpanic, I searched 
high and low, “Mummy!” Ieried. 
“Where's that plastic bag?” 
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An elephant once came to our street, 
Oh! It was so magnificent, with such big fect. 


It made such funny sounds, 
My joy knew no bounds. 

I begged for a ride, 

‘The mahout helped me climb up its side. 
Atop the elephant I sat, at last, 

While my dad clicked pictures quite fast. 


I felt like a king, 
Not afraid of anything. 


‘The elephant took me for a ride, 


And I swelled with pride. 
After a while, th 
Finally bade good bye. 





————_$_$_ 


“What plastic bag?” she asked. 

“The one in which I had kept 
some crackers, guns...” 

“Oh, dear,” mummy replied. 
“I think I threw some plastic 
bags into the muncipal dustbin 
at the corner of the street...” 

‘Time was running out. It 
was getting late for school. And 
I could not replace all those 
things at the last minute... 

Tran out, to the dustbin, 
‘There, I began poking into it like 
‘common rag-picker. Where was 
my precious plastic bag? 





ll the while, 
£Abad. 

‘What would the neighbour- 
hood children think of me?" I 
wondered. 


I felt 


pphant and I, 


Vivek Ranganathan, aged 13, 
Bhilai 


90 006, 





My actions did not go un- 
noticed. The neighbourhood 
children slowly collected around 
me. When they learnt my predica- 
ment, dozens of hands rummaged 
through the dustbin, and... my bag 
was found! 

Without even waiting to thank 
them properly, I grabbed the bag, 
rushed home, ‘wore my uniform, 
and reached school in time. 

‘Thatday, Ilearntan important 
lesson, Human beings are basical- 
ly kind, helpful and considerate. It 
matterslittle whether they arerich 
‘or poor, Hindus or Muslims, Bom- 
bayites or Madrasis. 

V. Rajalakshmi, aged 12, 

Our Lady of Good Counsel 
HS., 
Bombay. 
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CREATIVE WRITING 


ME, A KITE! 


twas a boring Sunday evening and I was watching T. V. Suddeniy | 

heard someone shouting. | went ouside and saw some boys fying 
bites. Isat and watched them for sometime. The sun set, and the boys. 
returned home, too, walked back home, Itwas ateady 7 p.m., and 
salreading a Famous Five novel. When twas 845, beard my mother 
call me for dinner, | quietly guiped it down. | went to my room and took 
cut my books to study, Tine was ticking away, but my mind was not 
concentrating, Aast at 10.90, | put off the ight and went fo bed. 


uddenly | heard te cock strike eleven. Isat upin bed. was feeling 

ange. Ifeltasittwas being blown away bythe wind, Therewas a 
string edo me andi had growna tal! The string was pulled andtugged 
from time to time. | had become a kite! The hands holding my string 
brought me down atsunset. One ofthe children took me home, Atmid= 


she was washing the clo 
“The dress you had 
patches. And look! There are 


Deepthi KiBhnamoorthy, aged 12. 
Hyderabad - $00 047 














jhe little boy 
‘was watch 
ing them in 


tently. Jaggu and 
Bharath felt very 
uneasy, They had] 
just finished their 
lunch, and had) 
noticed the boy 
watching them 
He must — be 
hungry too, 

‘They felt bad 

0, when Bharath 

ght out a bar 

of chocolate from 

his pocket, J 

ched it fror 

him and offered it 
to the boy. 

‘The boy hesi 
tated, He looked at 
Bharath, who, 
after a moment, 
smiled nicely, and 











nodded. 


ncouraged by the gesture, 
Ex boy accepted the gift 
He opened the wrapper and 


there was the bar of chocol 
bare in all its er 





amy brownish 
ness, looking erisp and inviting, 








“Come on Bharath,” said 
Jaggu. “It’s getting late. 
Both were on their feet in- 





stantly. They turned to walk 
into the schoo! premises. 





Anna!*” the little boy called 


+ Eider brother 





THE GESTURE 


out. The friends turned round 
and looked at him. 

‘The boy broke the chocolate 
into three equal bits. The joy in 
his eyes was infectious. 

Ke," he said simply. 

‘The pleasure in sharing, 
doubled at that moment, with a 
gesture so magnificently 
reflected. 








(Based on a true incident 
ina soldier's life.) 


KAILASH 
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STAR GAZING ee 


*Reometf 


I of 


have 





learnt 
the solar 
tem in 

geography 


bout 
sys: 


our 
les 


sons. Here's 
more on them 


Rocks and 
Dust 


Are 


the 


spaces between 


the sun, 


the 








planets and the moons empty? 
Not at all! Scattered all-over our 
solar system are clouds of dust, 





frozen gases and rocks of all 
shapes and sizes. 

When these objects come 
close to the earth, they might 
get pulled by gravity, and fall to 
the ground 





Comets 


Oo 


comet 





such object is the 
comet is nothing but 
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a great mass of dust and 
frozen gas, which glows 
as it approaches the sun, 

Like all the members 
of the solar system, com- 
ets too, have a regular 
path around the sun 
‘Most of their orbits are so 
huge that they do not ap- 
pear for many hundreds 
of years, 

‘The most famous ex- 
ample is the Halley's 
comet that re-appe 
every 76 years or 80. 





Meteors 

Bits of rock in the sol: 
tem that come too close to the 
earth are captured by its 
gravitational pull. As soon as 
they enter our atmosphere, the 
friction causes them to burn 
Thus, they appear as fie 
streaks in the sky. We call them 
meteors, 





rsys- 





Meteorites 


Some meteors are so big 
that they are not completely 


TA moteotto 





Tan anoroid 


burnt in our atmosphere. ‘The 
remaining rock that falls to the 
ground is called a meteorite. 
Some meteorites can be made of 
iron and nickel too. 


Craters 

When a meteorite hits the 
ground, it can cause a huge hole 
or erat The surface of the 
moon is ‘pock-marked’ by such 
craters. 





Asteroids 
Asteroids are the biggest 

lumps of rock in the solar sys 

tem, They cirele in a belt-il 












orbit between 
Mars and Jupiter. 
The __ bigges' 
asteroid called 
Ceres is about 750 


km sa 


across, in 


‘Stars 

Our sun is a star. Like it, 
other stars too, are made of 
hydrogen 
fuel in the star's nue! 
nace, thus creating heat and 
light. 


This gasacts asa 
ir fur- 








Differ. 





ent 
ay ap- 
pear to be 





of different 


sizes. 





is because 
each of 
them is at 
a different 
dis 
from 
earth 














bigger are 
Aneoaiy innings 2 etually 


those closer to our planet 


Stars do not actually 











‘twinkle’. They are steadily 
shining points of light. The 
twinkling is caused by the di 





ferent air-l 
phere 


in our atmos- 
The layers of air bend th 
ht this way and that, causing 








e ‘twinkling’ effect 








* Why ston twinkle 


There are stars that do not 
shine steadily too, Stars called 
novae (new stars) suddenly 
flare up and burn out. Others 

led super novae flare up 80 

ntly that they blast them- 
selves apart 

Our sun is only an average 
sized star. It is about 1.4 million 
kms across, There are sr 














ler 
stars called white dwarfs that 
span only a few thousand miles. 
Other stars bigger than the sun 
called supergiant stars are 
hundreds of times bigger than 
the sun 








Binary Stars 


Two stars can sometimes 
appear to shine as one. They 
might actually be very close to 
one another, or they could be 
really be far apart 

These are called binary 
stars. These two stars, 








if they 


+A binary stor 









see a faint strip of 
light arching 
around across the sky. 
other. This is called the 

‘There are also *Anebuabstweension milky way. ILis.ae- 
tually formed by 
yasands of stars. 


are closel 
ated can 


multiple star sys- 
tems where thr 








revolve around each other. Or a 
large number of stars may Our Galaxy 
cluster together in space toform Our galaxy too, is called 








a loose open clust the milky way. Itisa huge circle 
‘The spaces between the of stars with a dense centré 





ontain small amounts of — with many arms radiating from 










e side to another, our 


dust and gas, sometimes thick 
pout one mil. 


-e called 
me nebulae lion 
pear 100,000 light years) 





and heavy. They 






lion million miles (about 





nebulae (clouds). 8 
shine brightly. Othe 
dark for they shut out the light = 
of the stars behind them Jougacd 

Many thous- 
ands of stars clus: 
tered together like 
that are called 
globular clusters, 








The Milky Way 


Qn very dark 


nights, you might 
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TO WORK 
A LIVING 


you go to school 
and study? You 
know, if you 
study well, you 
will get a better 
job. You will not 
have to go from 
street to street, 
selling vessels.” 











6G tect Saaman\" Raju 
cried, in imitating the 
small boy on the street, selling 
his wares. "The boy ignored him 
and continued to shout loudly. 
Raju’s neighbour, Prabha aunty, 
called out to the boy and began 
inspecting his wares. Raju 
went over to Prabha aunty’s 
house and curiously looked at 
the boy. 
“Why do you waste your 
time like this?” he asked finally. 
The boy looked up surprised. 
“T am not wasting time 
soar," he said. “Iam selling this 
sothat I can earn enough money 
to eat.” 
“Hummpbh. 





* replied Raju. 


“As if your parents don't earn. 
‘You are just my age! Why can’t 





‘warden at the 200? 
Axjun : She was 
rots... 





‘Arjun : She was 


Jaw the lions! 


‘Arvind : Why was your little sister caught by the| 


‘Arvind : What's wrong with that? 


‘R.Manikandan, aged 15, 


Ihe boy laughed and said, 

“Saar, if | had money to 
study I would not be walking 
barefoot in the hot sun and 
straining my throat. It is my 
fate. Now please leave me 
alone and let me do my job in 


peace, 
“That's just an excuse. You 
just don’t want to study. Ifyou 
really wanted....” Raju began ir- 
ritated. But Prabha aunty in- 
terrupted and said, “Go away 
Raju. Go home and play.” So 
after giving the boy a good 
glare, Raju ran to his house. 


he more Raju thought 

about it, the more it 
seemed to him that he was 
right. ‘This boy 
was wasting his 
time selling ves- 
sels. 

“He has 
been doing it for 
over a year 
now,” thought. 
Raju. It had 





feeding the par- 


feeding them to| 


Pondicherry. 
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been irritating him 
that the boy was] 
wasting his time! 
like this. He now, 
decided that lazy, 
stupid people 
would end up 
doing stupid jobs 
all their lives. 
With this thought 
in mind, Raju 
dropped off into 
blissful sleep. 


ays rolled by, 
Suddenly 
Raju's father’s 
business collapsed. 
‘There were big los 
ses, and their 
house and proper 
ty had to be sold. 
Raju had to drop 
out of school, 
They began 
living with friends 
and relatives, but 
for how long could 































they do that? 





t last, one of their kinder 

friends managed to get 
them a hut, and a small loan to 
start some business. Soon they 
began selling vegetables, All of 
them had to work to make ends 
meet. 

So Raju, his father and 
mother, left home every morn- 
ing, to sell vegetables from 
street to street. 


‘ju found himself walking 
‘barefoot in the hot scorch- 
ing sun, What was more, he 
had to scream, “Vegetables! 
Fresh vegetables! 

At first, his feet became 
blistered, and his throat grew 
sore. But soon, he became used 
to these hardships and he no 
more felt them as before, 

‘Then one day, Raju went to 
sell vegetables in the same 


Gonsam 71 June 3 





street where he had once lived 
‘And who should he see there in 
the house where he once used to 
live? The very boy who used to 
sell steel vessels before! 

‘The boy began imitating 


Raju, clapping his hands in 
glee. 


R= sat up shocked!! He 


could not understand it! 
He was in his room, sitting on 





Customer 
Waite 
Customer 
Ma 
Customer 
Chet 
Custo 





2 Ws 
Sori 











+ Sorry, sit! [Ml eall the 
+ Chef I 
Why? Wh 








at's wrong with it? 





coe 


1+ + Nothing. Ijust don’t have a spoon. 
ed 12, Rourkela - 769 0 


his own bed. He stared about in 
confusion for a few minutes. 
‘Then relief flooded through him 
as he realized that the whole 
thing had been a dream! And 
what a realistic dream! 

“Nokind of work,” Raju real- 
ized, “Is demeaning as long asit 
is honest.” 


Deepa Sivaraman, 
Madras - 600 083. 





jer, waiter! I can't drink this soup! 

in! 1M eall the manager, 

‘Mr, Manager! I can't drink this soup. 
bef. 

san't drink this soup. 













1) What is the chémical 
name for burning? 

2) What is an Eskimo boat 
called? 

3) Which isthe hardest sub- 
stance? 


W 
1) What is @ female deer 
called? 
2) Which isthe heaviest ele- 
ment? 


3) What are the symbols 
used in ancient Egyptian writ- 
ing known as? 


Ml 

1) What is the science of 
human race called? 

2) Which city lies partly in 
Europe and partly in Asia? 

3) Which is the oldest city in 
the world? 

4) Which was the first bird 
in the world? 


G.E. Balajee, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 017. 
Answers below. 
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Tamu t What do you charge for 
pulling a tooth? 
Dentist : Fifty rupees! 
Ramu + That's too much fora few 
minutes’ work! 
Dentist + [ean pull it very slowly 
ifyou wish! 

R. Manikandan, aged 15, 

Pondicherry. 
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SUIMSNV, 


Boss : Where's that man from the 
insurance company”? 

Secretary : He's here, sir! 

Boss : Tell him to take a chair. 
Secretary (returning) : He says 
he doesn’t want your old furniture, 








Royston Affonso, aged 14, 
Bombay - 400 058. 
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We do not accept any more 
entries to these pages. If you 
want a penpal, just choose one 


from the names given below. 


Name +S, Rajeshwari 
Age #15 years 

‘Address :22, Chinnaiah Pillai Stree 
Maravaneri North Extn., 

m= 636 007. 

Hobbies : Collecting stickers, labels 
and coins, gardening, drawing, read 
ing, ete 

















Name : Wilbur Lalthangfal 
Age: 13 years 
‘Addi fanthosha Vidhyalaya, 





Dohnavur, Tirunelveli - 627 103. 


Hobbies + Collecting stamps, coins 





and playing football and tennis. 





Name :N. Srikanth 
Age: 14 years 
‘Address : €/22, SBH Colony, 





idahad, Hyderabad 
Hobbies : Philately, po 
ding, photography, ete 





00 659, 
friendship, 














ame : N. Sridevi 
Age: 12 years 


Address : (/22, SBH Colony, 
Saidabad, Hyderabad - 500 659, 
Hobbies : Drawing, reading, making 
penfriends, watehing movies, ete. 





Name +. Lalitha 
Age : 16 years 

Address : 45, East Cowley Brown 
Road, R.S. Puram, Coimbatore - 2 
Hobbies : Sewing, reading, ete 


NPALS’ 


PAGES 


Name : Deopa Sarathy 
Age 
Addvess : 1954/12, South End, 
Main Road, 9th Block, Jayanagar, 
Bangalore - 560 069, 

Hobbies : Stamp collecting, painting, 
reading, and play 


























sar, Bomb 
Hobbi 
ches: 


Anushekti 

= 400 094, 

s+ Collecting stamps and 

playing tennis, badminton and 
ening to musie and reading. 














‘Vasant Park, Room N. 102, 
Wing (E), Om Nagar, Ambadi Road, 
‘ear Bridge, 

410 202, 
+s Collecting old coins and 
stamps, and reading, 








Name + Sucharita, P 
Age #13 years 

Address : Ganga House, KR.C.RS 
for Girls, Kittur- 591 115. 
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Hobbies : Reading, drawing, dancing, 
cooking and designing, 


Name : H. Niki Nirvikalpa 
Age: 8 years 

‘Address : 317, 8th Block, 

‘Little Haven’, Ist F Main Road, 
Koramangala, Bangalore - 560 095, 








Hobbi ing, reading books, 
watching T.V., swimming, playing 
carroms, ete 

Name : Geeta Kadkal 

Age: 12 years 





Addvess : Navelkar Bldg., 

Behind Hotel Rebelo, 
Vaseo-Da-Gamnn, Gon - 403 802. 
Hobbies : Reading books, drawing, 
collecting stamps and stickers, and 
eyeling. 





Name : P, Ganesh 
Age: 14 years 
‘Address 13, Muniswamyappa Road, 
MS. Nagar, Bangalore - 560 033, 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, playing. 
cricket und reading books 











Name +S. Sujatha 

Age: 12 years 

‘Address #24, Type IQ) 

Minto Road, New Delhi + 

Hobbies + Collecting stamps, coins, 

labelsand stickers, reading books and 
ing. 















Name : Anupama Kadkol 
Age: 8 years 

‘Miutress : Navellar Bl 
Behind Hotel Rebelo 








Vaseo-Da-Gama 
Goa - 403 802. 
Hobbies : Painting, playing games, 





reading, and collecting labels, 
‘Name : B.B. Rakshith 

Age? 1G:years 
‘Address : ,P.U.C, (MEGA) 
Roont-114 (Saered Hearts) 


St, Aloysius College Hostel, 
‘Mangalore - 576 003. 
+ Writing letters, reading, 





Name :C. Raghavendra Chowdri 
Age : 15 years 

‘Addvess : H.No. G-74 REC 

Vidyut Nagar, 

Post : T.B, Dam - 583 225 

Dt. Bellary Karnataka, 

Hobbies : Reading detective novels, 
‘watching television, playing table ten- 
nis, ete. 





Name :7-R. Bharatram 

‘Age: 18 years 

Address : 83 Salai Street IInd Floor 
Mylapore, Madras - 4. 

Hobbies + Reading books, collecting 
stamps, watehing ericket matches, 
playing table-tennis, ete. 


Name : Vigar Ahmed Shakir, 

Age #16 yours 

‘Address + No. 8, Ponniamman Koil 
‘Street, Rangarajapuram, Saidapet, 
Madras - 600 015. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, singing, 
reading, eyeling, playing erickét, foot- 
ball, ete. 















Name : Renjith Kumar. 8. 
Age: 15 years 








Address + Prashanth House, 
H.No.393/VIL, Thiruvankulam P.0., 
Ernakulam District, 

Kerala - 682 905. 

Hobbies : Reading, gardening, cy- 
cling, listening to western music, 
‘watching cartoon films. 












Name : Rani 
Age: 19 years 

‘Address : 63, Indira Gandhi Street, 
Saligramam, Madras - 600 093. 
Hobbies ; Colleeting stamps, music, 
playing tonnis, stitching, gardening, 
ete, 





jurayanarayanan 








Name :S, Revathy 





Minto Road Apartment, New Dethi-2 

Hobbies:Collecting stamps, stickers, 

playing table tennis, skating, eyeling, 

playing with the computer, and 
ng penpals, 








M. Deopa 
12years 

‘Adlross 5/3, Block 1, 
Minto Road Apartment, New Delhi «2. 
blsies Collecting stamps, stickers 
and coins, eyeling, swimming and 
ni 
















Nam 
Age 


J, Natarajan 
Myenrs 








‘Address : Vignesh Apartments 4th 
Street, K.KPudur, Coimbatore - 38. 
Hobbies : Reading, watehing car- 
toons, collecting greeting eards and 
stamps, ote 






Name :J. Srinivasan 

Aye :8years 

‘Address :474/F Vignesh Apartments, 
IV Street, K.K.Pudur Post, 
Coimbatore » 641 028. 

Hobbies : Drawing, cycling, earrom, 
cricket and reading, 





Name #11, Kannan 

Age: 10 years 

‘Addess +672, PRTC’ Sector-A, 

Vasantkunj, New Dethi - 110 030, 

Hobbies : Roading books, playing 
specially cricket, art and 

ing ete. 

















Age: 14 years 
Address. + A-1/152, Safdarjung 
Bnclave, New Delhi - 110 029. 
Hobbies + Playing ericket, badmine 
ton, table-tonnis, listening to music, 
and doing chemistry experiments, 





Name +V.K. Anuroop 
Age # 13 years 

+46 365, 11th Cross, 2nd Block, 
nagar, Bangalore 660 01. 
Hobbies : Watching TV. and V.CR, 
playing with toy’, eating ice creams 
fand writing the alphabets, 














Uttam Lal 

Age: 16years 

Address: Clo, N. Lal, Mandeaj Bigha, 
Gaya - 828 002, (Bihar) 

Hobbies : Penfriends and music. 











Name+ M. Vaishnavi 
Age : 13 years 

Address : 13, Pushpaka Nagar 
Colony, Srirangam, Trichy - 620 006. 
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Hobbies :Collectingstamps, reading, 
writing letters, singing and cycling, 
ete, 





Name : R. Vijaya, 
Age? 13 years 

‘Address : 22, Krishnamoorthy Steet, 
‘West Mambalam, Madras - 33. 
Hobbies : Cycling, collecting stamps 
and coins, reading, making 
penfriends, ete. 








Name: A.B, Farzana 

‘Age! 18 years 

Address : 14/12C, Ganesapuram, 
Ind Street, Teynampet, 

Madras - 600 018. 

Hobbies : Reading books, watching 
‘LV. listening to music, ete. 





Name : Venugopal. K. 
Age: 11 years 

‘Address : C/o. D.H. Kulkarni, 
16/3 18th Cross, ABL Colony, 
Shahabad, Gulbarga. 


Name : Chintoo N. Kalaskar 
“Age : 10 years 

“Address : Plot No. 168, 

M.B. Nogar, Gulbarga (Karnataka) 
Hobbies : Cricket, 


Name : Vipin Jain 
‘Age: 18 years 

‘Address : Vidhya Bharati High 
School, Station Road, 

Raichur - 584 101. 

Hobbies : Penfriends, reading, col- 
lecting stamps and bank notes of di 
frent countries. 





Name : Rathi Iyer Vaidyanathan 
‘Age: 10 years 

‘Address : 50/202 Manisha Nagar, 
Bombay Pune Road, Kalwa Thane. 
Bombay - 400 605. 

Hobbies : Drawing, music, dancing, 
eyeling, reading, watching movies, 
singing, ete. 








‘Name : Jyothi Iyer Vaidyanathan 
‘Age: 12 years 

‘Address : 50/202, Manisha Nagar, 
‘Bombay Pune Road, Kalwa Thane. 
Bombay - 400 605. 

Hobbi inging, cycling, playing 
shuttle-cock, reading watching Hindi, 
‘Tamil and Malayalam movies, ete. 





Name :S.Hemalatha 

‘Age: 12 years 

Address : $23°4’, Il Sector 
Kudremulh - 577 142. Karnataka 
Hobbies : Collecting coins and 
stamps, craft work, watehing movies, 
reading, ete. 


Name +S. Priya Agarwal 


‘Age: Il years 
‘Address:11-A, Arrokia Swamy Road, 
‘Sai Baba Colony, Coimbatore - 38, 





Hobbies : Painting and drawing, col- 
lecting coins and stickers, playing in- 
door and outdoor games, ete 


Name :S. Priti Agarwal 
‘Age: IS years 

1-A,Arrokia Swamy Road, 
imbatore - 38. 
Hobbies : Collecting coins, painting 
and drawing, playing indoor and out 
door games, ete, 
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POETRY 











Discontent 





How unsatisfied we are! 
Always grumbling, alw 
complaining, 
How unsatisfied we are! 
Always crying, always 
‘weeping. 











ANSWERS 


Page 58 
SPECIAL MEANINGS 


. Anniversary 


. Referee 
Traitor 
. Saturn 
|. Lens 


We know it is wrong 
We don’t mend ways. 
Why does it happen so, 
Again and again? 


This happens 

‘cause we look above 

We look not below, we 
look not down. 

We just see the sky 

Never see the ground. 





Rightly it is said, 
Desires destruct our 
mind, 
For the more we desire, 
the 

More we want. 

And this goes on 
forever and 

er and eve 





E 


Vanitha Visvanath, 
Bombay 400 080. 


First fool + When was Napolean 
born? 
Second fool + On his birthday! 
A. Premanand, aged 14, 
Bombay - 400 090 


2 
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This is with refer 
cence to Swarna A. Krishan’ 
eter in your May issue, I pat 
Uially agree with her. I do aece 
that students Hie to theie parents and go 
movies. But girls do 
‘Students, oth boys 
same mistake 

















Vijayendar, aged 13, 
Madras - 600 041, 


Dear Euitor, 
© Fagree with Roopa Banmock (April 
iasue), about students i 

Whew [was in the UKG,, I was erazy 





tating movie 











about Spiderman cartoons. Once U ttied 10 
climb a wall like Spides nd fe 

seriously injuring myself, 1 was operated 
‘upon, and sit cary the sear under my nose. 





T.Abbhiash, 
Hrwdde = 638 002, 





‘a 









1m Ahnved 
(April issue), that only politicians are in- 
volved i the happenings at Ayodhya. The 
‘common people to0,are very much involved 
init tf ot forthe people's support 
of politicians, could they have carried tout? 

Hinitha Joseph, aged 14, 


1 don't agree with Sain 


Deat Eitor, 

Why should a mosque oF a temple 
gxinat Ayodtya? Whi 

snc wsefl 1 the public = ay, asp 

Kala, aged 18, 

Little Fiver HS. 

Hospet. 


bebuilt 





Dear Editor 
__Lagive with S. Srikanth (April "93 
issue). In our school 100, only the brighter 
teachers 
tal aed 18, 
ay 40 094, 


udents get attention from 
Deepa 
Wo 






M 





Dear Ein 
%__ Nowadays, the number of program 
mes on Doordarshan and Star TL. have 
ased. So our attention is more on TY, 
tea aaything, 











Doonlarshan has increased its number of 
te with Sur TV. This 






twlevision, than before 
pot ta better use? 








S. Vidya, aged 16, 
‘Madras - 18. 

Dear Editor 

&,—_ would like to begin disewssion on 

the condition of euads today in our country. 

Roads are continuously dug uptolay cables, 





piper, ete, The holes thus caused are not 
properly covered up at all, These holes 
(covered-up inadequately) may cause ac 

fF yselF met with one, 








government de 
municipal corporation shoukd co-ordinate 
their sehidues so that newly faid roads are 
fio damaged witht cause, 





S.Sushanth, 
Hyderabad. 

Dear Editor, 

&, Cycling through my colony. | once 


saw a teenager shooting at pigeons for fu, 
(One of his sling shots found a target, and an 
ihovent pigsom was hurt. It was in great 
pins it fell. madea vain effort we fly, bat 
fell dead, 
Many people watched the *fun', But 
one objected to 




















When I protested, most of the people 
shouted at me. 

‘Why doess’t the public take an effort 19 
show more sympathy for its environment 








V. Bada 
“Trichy - 620 005, 

Dear Editor, 

Many of my friends say that eructy 


toanimals should not be encouraged. But is 
it cough if we simply say it to ex 
‘What about animals in circuses, 2008, ete? 
imals.are Whipped anu tamed so that 
docile and obedient, Is this not 














Mriya, aged 18, 
‘Madras 14, 

Dear Editor, 

Environment and pro- 


‘gress are dependant on each 

‘ther, Without one, the other 

would not exist, Nature and 

habitat are essential to 

progress, We cannot go ahead, 
Aeaving it behind. 

11s very important that one 

{s wot destroyed to make way 

for the other. 

Shatin Janakirarman, 

aged 15, 

Mombay. 





Deat Editor, 

The population of India is increase 
ing day by day. Every 1.5 seconds,a child is 
thom. Ifthis happens, by 2000 A.D., we will 
‘be simply bursting with people. 

‘once bard that» family with @ Tange 
nusiber of children was given some award. 
Shovld this be encouraged? Tell me, 
waders, 











Y. Venkatraman, 
Hyderabad - $00 007. 
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Vices. often tells me 
LV aabout her school ex 
poriences, She used to stu 
boarding school in Kodaikan: 
was a Christian convent. 

One Sund at 4.00 
am, all the students were get- 
ting ready for the early morning 
prayers. Mother was slightly 
late. She was combing her hair, 
and to her dismay, found one of 
her black ribbons missing. She 
searched frantically for it 
Aaah! Thereit was, in the corner 
of the room. She hurriedly bent to 
pick it up. 

“How smooth if feel 
thought my mother. Suddenly, 
the ribbon moved! Startled, 
mother dropped it. There was 




















MUMMY REMEMBERS | 





WRIGGLY 
RIBBON 


the ‘ribbon’ wriggling away 
across the floor as fast as it 
could! 

‘Snake’ 
mother, in fear. 

All ‘her classmates came 
running into the room. 

The snake was killed, to 
everybody's relief. 

“It was a poisonous snake,” 
mummy recalls today, not 
without some thrill. “I actually 
picked up a poisonous snake!” 

If [had been in her place, 1 
would have surely fainted, 
when I discovered the snake. 

Poongodi Ramamurthy, 
Madras - 72. 









screamed. my 
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LL TRAVELS THROUGH INDIA 
ringeri isa small taluk in the Chikmagalur 
district of Karnataka. This serene, 

nchanting, temple-town attr jgrims 
from all over India. 

Sahayadri Hills, it has idylic nd calm 

surroundings. No wonder ra estab- 

lished one of his four mi 

Tungabhadra. Adi S: : 

installed an idol of Sri Sarada 

Chakra, and worshipped the S 

Chandraculeshwara here.Adi 

believed, saw a sight which ir 

He saw a cobra that had spread its hood to give 

shade to a frog which was giving birth. He al 

saw a tiger and a cow drinking water 

same pond. It was a peculiar sce: 

co-existence. 

Not much is known about the 

Sringeri. It was probably an impor 





the Hoysalas. The founders of 
the Vijayanagar empire, 
Harihara and Bukka, are said 
to have visited the mutt at 
Sringeri, They sought the bless- 
ings of the head of the mutt for 
the creation of an empire. Thus, 
emperors of the Vijayanagar 
empire, became followers of the 
sage and made generous gifts to 
the mutt, Sometime after the 
decline of the Vijayanagar em- 
pire, Muslims invaders are said 
to have destroyed the temples 
there, But Tipu Sultan, made 
regular visits, and paid his 
respects to the then guru. The 
Maharaja of Mysore also 
revered the sage, and thus the 
Hindu pilgrim centre regained 
its lost glory. 








he Sringeri mutt has a long 
history. They did much to 
propagate ancient Hindu 
philosophy and guide people in 
spiritual values. At present, 
swami Sri Bharathi Theertha 
Swamigal heads the mutt. His 
Holiness has travelled through- 
out the length and breadth of 
India. 
Sringeri, like Kanchipuram, 
can be truly called a templ 
town, Apart from the famed S: 





Q: Why did the sparrow fly into the 
library? 


Alt was looking for book- 


H. Sudeer Pai, 
Bangalore - 600 014. 


Saradambal temple, it has 
nearly fifty other temples. ‘The 
place thus holds attraction not 
only for the tourist, but also to 
historians, archaeologists and 
architects. 

You ean gotoSringeri by bus 
from Mangalore and Bangalore. 
‘The journey by road is ex- 
hilarating as one sees lush 
greenery. You also have a 
glimpse of the unspoilt hill sta- 
tion, Agumbai. It is almost like 
a fairy-tale location. The place 
is noted as a centre for sanskrit 
learning. 








lhe Narasimhavanam, where 

the pontiff of the mutt 
stays, is wonderfully calm and 
beautiful. Snakes are found in 
plenty, yet none harm human 
beings. A bath in the Tunga 
river is refreshing. 

The Navaratri festival is 
celebrated with pomp and 
splendour. The Sankara Mutt 
provides cheap, comfortable ac- 
commodation for a small fee, 
but distributes free food for all. 
‘Truly, Sringeri seems to be an 
abode of God. 

Prabha Ravi, 
Bombay - 64. 
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From Our Readers 





S indhu studied in the Xth 
standard in New English 
High School. That year, she was 
to write her S.S.L.C. exams. 
Sindhu was a bright stu- 
dent. She often stood first in 
class, and her marks never 
slipped below the first three 
ranks. She won many prizes in 
school and int school competi- 
tions, Her ambition now, was to 
get a state rank in the S.S.L.C. 
exams — a good ambition, but 
could Sindhu achieve it? 
During her IXth standard 
summer vacations, Sindhu had 
developed a habit. She sat 
before her television all day, 
watching avidly, all the films 
shown on the cable network. 
Her parents did not like it at all. 
But Sindhu would not listen. 

















“So what, mummy?" she would 
ask. “How would watching 





movies harm m« 


A: the Xth standard school 
year began, Sindhu con- 
tinued her habit. She would 
return from school, throw aside 
her bag, and settle down to 
watch « movie, But she studied 
too. 

‘The first term passed, and 
she did well in her exams - 
Sindhu now became confident. 

“Look!” she told her parents. 
“Watching movies has not af- 
fected my marks at all!” 

But I guess she became a 
little too confident. She spent 





her first term vacations glued to 
the idiot box. She did not open 
her school books at all. If her 
parents pointed it out to her, 
she would argue, “Holidays are 
meant to be enjoyed. Don’t 
worry about my studies dad!” 
‘The school re-opened. 


O: the very first day the 
lass-teacher gave theXth 
standard a surprise test. 

“This is a very crucial yoar 
for you,” she told her class. “You 
have to study and keep in touch 
with your booksall thetime. Let 
me test you.” 

She gave them 15 questions 
to be answered. ‘Their note- 
books were duly corrected. 

“Those who have scored less 
than 10, please take your books 
and go to the principal's office,” 
said the teacher. 

‘The class giggled and looked 
at one another in surprise, as 
Sindhu too rose with the book in 
her hand. She had scored only 
8. 








‘The principal was surprised 
to see Sindhu. She was dis- 
pleased too. 

“What is the matter?" she 
asked. “Why have you scored so 
badly?” 


indhu could not reply. 

(Could she say that she had 
spent her vacation watching 
movies? 

‘The principal let the stu- 
dents go, after giving them a 


sonst BB aves 


lecture on how impor- 
tant studies were for 
students of class 


B: Sindhu could 
not break h 
habit. Or rather she 
took no effort to do so. 
Her father began to 
getirritated. He cut of 
the cable'T.V. network 
till Sindhu’s final 


















exams were over 


T: final board 
Sindhu was busy. She 
was trying her best 

study all her lessons 


as best as she could, 
The exams were 


BECAUSE 












over, and Sindhu felt relieved. S shehad 
done well, and told everyone so. 
At last! she was now free. She begged her 
father to restore the cable network 
tinued watching films, 
| the day her results were ani 
dhu’s eyes eagerly seann 
rank holders. Her name and roll number were 
not on the list. Sindhu could not hold back the 


tears that rolled down her cheeks 


She was disappointed. How 
could she go home and tell her 
parents...? Could she watch a 
movie to solve her problem...? 
‘Thoughts flew in and out of her 
head as reality struck her. 


She had let so much go... all 


for a few films.. 


Rohini Murthy, aged 14, 
Bangalore - 79 








POETRY 








A FRIEND 


On a sunny happy day, 

I picked a seed to plant, 

I planted it in my small garden, 
And looked after it as a friend. 


I waited for it to grow, 
Grow, grow and grow, 
‘Till it was big enough, 
To present me a flower. 


And so 


ith my gentle care, 
My little friend grew and grew, 
And now it is big enough, 

‘To present me flowers and fruits. 


& 


Indu B. Nair, aged 13, 
Nagpur - 440 001 





NEW 








WORLD.... 








oon as you reach 
the age of three, 
there’s a whole, new 
world waiting for you 


SCHOOL! Once upon 
»n the world was 
smnaller, there were less people 
and less schools, And admission 
into them was something that 





a time 











happened naturally. Not the 
hard won, difficult and competi- 
tive ‘race’ it is today 

Vl give you an example 


eae OF 


Soma is three and a half 
years old, She has already been 
toa A ‘play-school’, 
where you begin your letters 
before you join t! eal big 


school! 


school after you are three y 
old 

Well, Seema’s parents tried 
hard for admission in some 
s in Madras city. But 
went, they found 





schor 
wherever the 
hundreds of parents like them- 
selves, anxiously hoping their 















child would get admission 
there. 

knew that it would be dif- 
ficult finding a school for 
Seema,” says her mother. “But 
it was really quite a shock tosee 
how many parents like us are 
there in the city." 

Well, Scema did get her ad- 
ion into « school of their 
choice. Her parents heaved a 
sigh of relief; and began to busy 
themselves with the much 
easier job of buying books, 
uniforms, ete. 

Compare Seema’s story with 
what the editor hasto say onthe 

















first page. Isn't there a 
world of difference? 
66T nthosedays, it was 
quite easy for a 
child to get admitted into 
any school,” says Ms. 
Lakshmi Balagopal who 
has worked for 13 years 
as a teacher in a Madras 
school. “Now there has 
been a sudden spurt in 
the number of children 
wanting admission. 
First, there was just one 
section to every class, 
that became two, and 
now you have six or more 
sections...." 
A very true comment. 
Not only has there been 
an increase in the sec- 
tions for every standard, 
but there has been an in- 
crease in the number of schools 
too. And with so many eager 
students and anxious parents, 
it is a good thing too. 

“Maybe we should re-adjust 
the system a little,” says the 
headmistress of a popular 
school. “Have a school for every 


area like they do abroad.” 


Ms. Balagopal echoes the 
idea. 





People like to put their 
children in a particular school 
because of its reputation,” she 
‘If we have good schools in 
every area, there will be no 
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travelling problem for the 
child.” 

“Yes, parents do undergo a 
lot of suffering getting admis- 
sion for their children,” saysMs. 
Geetha Krishnan, whose son 
studies in the [Vth standard of 
a leading matriculation school 
in Madras. “Why, even they 
have to attend interviews with 
their child!” 

“Both parents and children 
are called in for interviews,” 
agrees Ms, Nandini Krishnas- 
wami who has a three year old 
daughter 





66 ‘aybe the school would 
like to judge whether 
the parent is capable of tutoring 
him at home,” says the mother 
of a tenth standard son, 
philosophically. 

“By interviewing parents 
too," says Ms, Balagopal, “they 





‘are not being fair on the child. 
Often a child is denied admis- 
sion, because the parent cannot 
speak in English, or something 
like that. All children should be 
treated fairly and equally.” 

Each school has its own sys- 
tem of evaluating a pupil. It is 
easy sailing once you've got ad- 
mission. You have no worries 
for the next ten or twelve years. 
‘Then, the question of higher 
education comes up, and it gets 
Just a little more difficult 

“[ know it will be difficult for 
me - [ haven't decided whether 
I want to be a doctor or a 
lawyer,” says twelve-year-old 
jakshmi, who is moving on to 
the eighth standard. “I intend 
studying very hard and aim to 
get high marks." 

Avvery good aim to work for, 
For Lakshmi, who is a hard- 

















































— — 
worker and ago | The Other Side 
a.comment i 
66 have taken science as my 

Rea iad ee his not just the students 
Pape tal pte who face difficulties in getting 
enyinesrm into school. Think of 


whois saili 





yho are in charge 
ing admissions. There 
many students applying 
fixed number of seats in 
school. How to decide 
give admission to? 
nts have fixed ideas 
which school they want io 
their children," says a 
od teacher. “So they want 
their children there, 
ss of the distance to 


in school. “I plan to get into IT 
in Pilani or Rourkee 
will be tou; 
don’t get both 
merchant navy 
Mukundhasab 
out his options clearly. He 
itive IIT 


















knows just how com; 
is going tobe. And has 
plans accordingly 














fh tough stai 
common to every child 
Each one of them se 










is, schools get 
fed with applica- 














what kind of a career they wai 
and how they'll go about achiev 
ing it — never mind the tough dmission into pre-kinder- 





competition out there. garten nursery schools or 
ay-schools’ is tough too. 

‘They refused 
to give my 
daughter admis- 

ion,” says Ms, 
Krishnaswamy, 
referring to a play- 
school in the 
locality where she 
lives. “I asked a 





good friend of mine 
tohelp meout, and 
got admission.” 
Many parents 
admit they need 





‘“ 
The admission inter- 
views are simply a way of 
having some standard for ad- 
‘mission, says the teacher. 
‘Of course, some schools do 
have it on a first come first 
‘help’ to get their child admitted 
into school, And donation is a 
part of the game too. 

“Nowadays,” says Mr. 
Krishnan, a parent, “Institu- 
tions ask for donations even for 
admission into the pre-K.G. 
classes.” 

1 have registered my 
daughter for the class of 94 ina 
‘school close by,” say Ms. Krish- 
naswamy. “But there is no 
guarantee that she will got ad- 
mission even then.” 

‘The main problem today, is 
the increasing number of stu- 
dents. In comparison, the in- 
crease in the number of schools 
has been limited. 











Tierviewing the fodder on The mother 





served basis, But itis very dif- 
ficult..." 

Schools cannot take in 
every student that knock at 
their portals. Think of the over- 
flowing classrooms then! 





‘ong queues outside the 

_dprincipal’s office area com- 
mon sight. 

“Queues for admissions are 
now an accepted part of life,” 
laughs Ms. Balagopal, “Just 
like queues for milk and ration!” 

‘That's one way of looking at 
itt 

“Bvery parent thinks, ‘I 
would like my child to study in 
‘a convent school, or a reputed 
English medium school',” she 
says. “That’s why admission to 
some schools are sought after.” 

Good education is a must. 
But what happens to the little 
student who clutches his or her 
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ins school with 
Not all of them 


bag and be; 
hopeful eye: 
are nervous. 

“Mummy came with me to 
seo the principal,” says Aish- 
ya, aged three, “Sol was not 
scared, She asked me questions. 

















asked mummy some too.” 
what 


says Vasumathi, 


questions, 
age@ nino. “I wasn't sea 
my mother was with 





Parents are now an integr: 
idmission routin 


k the system is not 





part of th 











missions should be given in all 
schools not only to bright stu- 
dents belonging to well edu- 
cated, wealthy families, but also 
to the less gifted, and the latter 
should get extra attention from 
teachers.” 





nat's something that will 
have to take place over the 
years to come. As 
each one of you 
step out of school, 
you will be aware 
of the advantages 
and disadvan- 
BB) tages that you 
have undergone. 
Those among 
you who would be 
teachers and 
educationists can 
make the changes 
for the better. 
“I will be very 
disappointed if T 
don't get admis- 
sion,” says 
Mukund, about 
his plans for IIT. “But I won't let 
it affect me.” 

‘There are students who take 
disappointment hard and let it 
affect them. Yet, there are many 
like Mukund, who look at their 
futures positively. 


Astaff reporter 


————— 
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LISTEN toa 
dramatic 
rendering of 
ever popular 
stories from the 
classic 
Amar Chitra 
Katha Series 
AND READ 
~ ‘ sip ALONG 
BH vn caa a 
‘On pubic demand, the best 50 Amar Chitra Katha 
Titles are now being brought out in Deluxe Editions. 

















SOME MEN ARE BORN TO ENJOY THE 
EXQUISITE THING IN LIFE 
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441-42, Bhaiya Com 

208 Purasewatars righ Road, 
‘Madras -600.007. Phone : 6428986 





